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Our  idea  in  publishing  the  St. 
Andrew's  College  Review  is  to  pre- 
sent to  our  readers,  in  as  accept- 
able a  way  as  possible  the  various 
phases  of  school  life,  as  experienc- 
ed by  the  ordinarv  bow  We  issue 
this  paper,  not  so  much  for  its  va- 
lue as  a  literary  product,  but  for 
its  value  as  a  practical  means  of 
education.  It  is  entirely  under  the 
management  of  the  boys — simply 
and  wholly  a  boys'  paper — and,  as 
such,  we  believe  that  it  \\  ill  prove 
interesting  and  profitable. 

We  have  to  note  some  tempor- 
ary changes  in  the  college  staff.  Dr. 
Meyer  has  been  given  a  few  months' 
leave  of  absence  bv  the  Principal. 
He  will  spend  the  summer  term 
abroad,  touring  southern  Europe. 
Mr.  Brokenshire  of  Queen's  Univer- 
sity has  undertaken  Dr.  Meyer's 
work,  and,  we  are  sure,  will  prove 
a  worthy  substitute.  Mr.  Grant 
has  also  obtained  leave  of  absence 
for  next  term.  He  will  still  reside 
at  the  College,  however,  and  look 
after  his  house  duties.  It  is  his  in- 
tention to  devote  his  time  to  the 
completion   of  his   book   on   the   life 


of  the  late  Principal  Grant,  and 
we  wish  him  all  success  in  his  work. 
Mr.  L.  M.  Macdonnell,  B.A.,  of 
Queen's  will  carry  on  Mr.  Grant's 
class  work. 

In  the  next  issue  of  the  "Re- 
view," we  hope  to  be  able  to  pub- 
lish the  plans  of  our  new  college. 
The  buildings  are  to  be  erected  on 
the  house  plan  and  will  have  ac- 
commodation for  one  hundred  and 
twenty  boarders.  The  class  rooms 
will  seat  three  hundred.  The  site, 
twenty-four  acres,  has  alreadv  been 
purchased  in  Rosedale,  one  of  the 
healthiest  and  most  desirable  resi- 
dential districts  in  the  city.  The 
grounds  will  contain  four  athletic 
fields   and   several  tennis  courts. 

In  conclusion  we  wish  to  congra- 
tulate the  First  Hockey  Team,  as 
well  as  the  whole  school,  on  their 
successes  this  season.  A  full  ac- 
count of  the  matches  is  given  in 
this  issue.  We  take  this  opportun- 
ity also  of  thanking  an  Old  Be  y  for 
the  story  contained  in  this  number 
entitled  "Easter  with  the  Strath- 
conas." 


ST.   ANDREW'S   COLLEGE   REVIEW. 

Easter  with  the  Strathconas 


It  was  Good  Friday  evening  of 
1 901.  Weary  from  a  thirty-five  mile 
march,  General  Knox's  column  of 
.  three  thousand  troops  were  ap- 
proaching Farquhar's  Farm,  Orange 
River  Colony,  where,  beyond  the 
swift  running  spruit  which  flowed 
past  that  hamlet  of  corrugated 
iron  huts,  the  Royal  Grenadiers 
had  already  chosen  a  camping 
ground  for  the  night.  As  the  Gre- 
nadiers busied  themselves  laying 
out  camp  lines,  one  might  have 
seen  stretching  far  across  the  un- 
dulating veldt  a  cloud  of  dust 
hanging  like  a  mist  over  the  road 
leading  from  Heilbron,  indicating 
the  approach  of  the  column. 

A  few  minutes  later  and  the  half- 
shrieked,  half-groaned  "ki-a-hago" 
of  the  native  drivers  and  the  sharp 
crack  of  their  long,  much-knotted 
whip  lashes  could  be  heard  with 
more  or  less  distinctness  as  they 
urged  on  their  weary  mules  or 
slow-plodding  oxen.  Lord  Strath- 
cona's  Horse  which  that  day  form- 
ed the  advance  guard  of  the  column 
had  already  moved  past  the  camp 
lines  in  extended  order,  and  on  a 
rising  ground  half-a-mile  beyond, 
the  sturdy  Canadians  had  taken  up 
their  position,  while  their  support, 
Brabant's  Horse,  were  being  di- 
rected to  their  lines  preparatory 
to  camping  for  the  night.  Like  a 
great  serpent  the  remainder  of  the 
column  seemed  to  move  lazily 
along,  across  donga  and  hillock, 
till  the  camping  ground  was  reach- 
ed, where  regiment  after  regiment 
circled,  circle  within  circle  until  the 
whole  column  had  coiled  itself  for 
its  night-long  rest. 

In  the  gray  of  the  twilight  the 
Brabants  moved  out  for  outpost 
duty,  and  the  Canadian  advance 
guard,  thus  relieved,  returned  to 
camp,  just  as  the  quick-descending 
darkness  of  the  African  night  fell 
over  kopje   and  veldt.      Soon  hund- 


reds of  camp-fires  were  alight, 
while  around  each  heap  of  burning 
fuel  the  men  gathered  in  a  circle, 
some  cooking  their  scanty  evening 
meal,  while  others  lav  lazily  full 
length  upon  the  sun-parched  grass, 
watching  the  culinary  achievements 
of  their  comrades.  An  unusual  sil- 
ence brooded  over  each  circle,  no  one 
volunteered  to  raise  a  camp  song, 
and  even  the  ribald  joke  appeared 
to  be  forgotten.  And  the  cause  of 
this  was  not  far  to  seek.  Every- 
one was  conscious  that  it  was 
Good  Friday  evening.  It  matter- 
ed not  that  they  had  not  perused 
a  calendar  for  months,  or  perhaps 
a  year,  and  had  in  consequence 
fought  many  a  Sunday  without 
knowing  it  was  Sunday,  yet  they 
reckoned  with  correctness  as  to 
when  Easter  should  arrive. 
Thoughts  of  Easter  joys  which 
they  would  not  be  privileged  to 
share  brought  only  gloom  and  dis- 
appointment. 

For  them  Sunday  would  be  with- 
out its  fine  dinner  and  other  deli- 
cacies, the  day  would  bring  noth- 
ing but  the  ordinary  everyday  fare 
of  bullv  beef  and  hard-tack.  Had 
there  been  plenty  of  this  it  would 
have  satisfied,  but  in  reality  each 
man's  allowance  was  reduced  to 
half  rations.  Two  weeks  previous- 
ly the  column's  transport  carried 
an  abundance  of  rations,  but  with 
the  forced  night  and  dav  inarches 
over  swollen  rivers  and  through 
rugged  mountain  passes,  hard  on 
the  heels  of  the  wily  General  De- 
Wet  and  his  three  thousand  burgh- 
ers it  was  necessarv  to  cut  loose 
from  the  transport  in  order  to  in- 
crease the  mobilitv  of  the  pursuing 
force.  The  transport  with  its  arm- 
ed force  had  orders  to  join  the  col- 
umn four  days  later  at  a  place 
about  thirtv  miles  north,  but  ow- 
ing to  the  circuitous  flight  of  the 
Boer     armv     this     point     was  not 
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reached  by  the  column  and  the 
transport  was  ten  days  later  in  re- 
joining the  column  than  was  ex- 
pected. All  this  time  DeWet's  pur- 
suers existed  chiefly  on  such  meal- 
ies and  flour  as  were  commandeered 
in  Boer  farmhouses.  When  the 
transport  did  rejoin  the  column  on 
Good  Friday  the  well-laden  wag- 
gons of  a  fortnight  before  were  al- 
most empty,  as  the  escort  had 
consumed  the  greater  portion  of 
the  contents  and  thus  the  column 
were  left  on  short  rations. 

The  evening  meal  was  over  and 
as  darkness  crept  closer  to  the  dy- 
ing camp-fires,  the  men,  one  by  one 
stole  away  to  their  regimental 
lines,  where,  on  a  chosen  bit  of 
ground  thev  spread  their  blankets, 
and  with  naught  but  the  star-lit 
sky  and  its  beautiful  Southern 
Cross  overhead  were  soon  sleeping 
the  sound  sleep  of  men  who  had 
braved  fatigue  and  danger  to  main- 
tain their  country's  honor. 

Daybreak  came.  Along  the  lines 
the  orderly  non-com.  officers  spoke 
the  word  "Reveille"  and  from 
their  slumbers  the  men  awoke, 
blankets  were  folded,  knapsacks 
and  saddles  packed  preparatory  to 
beginning  another  day's  march,  but 
no  marching  order  came.  The  col- 
umn would  rest  that  day.  Break- 
fast of  hard-tack  and  coffee  was 
partaken  of  with  more  leisure  in 
consequence.  Out  of  the  billowy 
expance  of  veldt  to  the  east  of  the 
camp,  the  sun  came  up,  a  large  1 1 
ball,  predicting  a  burning  hot 
South  African  day.  By  seven 
o'clock  the  heat  had  become  so  in- 
tense that  blankets  were  stretched 
from  one  stack  of  rifles  to  another, 
and  under  this  strangely  improvis- 
ed shade  the  soldier  crept  for  pro- 
tection from  old  Sol's  burning 
rays. 

It  was  about  this  hour  that  G — , 
one  of  the  Canadians,  conceived  a 
plan  to  secure  for  himself  and  like- 
wise for  his  comrades  some  delica- 
cies for  their  Easter  dinner  other 
than  hard-tack  and  bully  beef.  Tak- 
ing a  comrade  named  F —  into  his 
confidence  he  told  how  he  proposed 


doing  it.  The  day  previous  while 
the  Strathconas  were  guarding  the 
flank  of  the  column  he  espied  an 
orange  grove.  It  was  the  largest 
he  had  seen  in  the  country,  com- 
prising about  ten  acres,  and  yield- 
ed the  luscious  fruit  in  great  abun- 
dance. Lemons,  apricots,  peaches, 
pears,  figs,  apples  and  grapes  also 
grew  within  the  same  fenced  enclo- 
sure. The  garden  of  Eden  could 
not  have  presented  to  the  first 
parents  of  mankind  a  more  marked 
contrast  with  its  surroundings 
than  did  this  orange  grove  on  the 
sand-strewn  plain  of  the  Orange 
River  Colony.  lake  the  garden  of 
Biblical  history,  it,  too,  had  its  for- 
bidden fruit — forbidden  in  that 
Boer  outposts  stood  sentry  on  the 
hills  near  by,  ready  to  "pop"  the 
unwary  Britisher  who,  lured  by  the 
fruit,  came  within  range  of  their 
Mausers.  G —  was  not  aware  of 
this,  however,  and  enthusiastically 
divulged  his  plan,  which  was  none 
other  than  to  return  to  this  orange 
grove  and  secure  an  Easter  treat 
of  luscious  fruit. 

F —  gladly  consented  to  share  the 
dangers  with  him,  and  without  in- 
forming anyone  else  of  their  inten- 
tions thev  hurried  to  the  tent  of 
the  commanding  officer  of  their  re- 
giment to  gain  his  consent  to  their 
proposed  exploit.  The  Colonel  was 
not  a  man  to  refuse  any  reasonable 
request  but  he  always  thought 
twice  before  allowing  his  men  to  be 
needlessly  exposed  to  danger.  Na- 
turally when  the  subject  was 
broached  to  him  he  shrugged  his 
great  massive  shoulders,  reminded 
his  men  that  the  enemy  were  not 
far  beyond  the  camp  lines  and  final- 
ly advised  them  to  banish  the 
thought  of  the  venture  from  their 
minds.  But  thev  continued  their 
pleadings  and  noticing  their  enthu- 
siasm he  said,  "You  may  go,  but 
remember  you  do  so  at  your  own 
risk." 

The  permission  was  all  that  was 
required,  and,  thanking  their  com- 
manding officer,  G —  and  F —  began 
preparations  for  their  exploit. 
Saddles     were      thrown       over     the 
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ponies,  too  large  empty  oat  sacks 
tied  to  each  saddle,  and  with  side 
arms  and  rifles  the  men  mounted 
their  ponies  and  were  off.  Once 
beyond  the  camp  lines  they  canter- 
ed along  over  the  road  which  led 
to  the  nek  a  mile  away.  This  nek 
was  half  a  mile  in  width,  and  on 
either  side  of  it  kopjes  rose  to  a 
height  of  about  three  hundred  feet. 
These  kopjes  differed  from  other 
upheavals  of  rock  in  the  neighbor- 
hood, inasmuch  as  their  square- 
cut  summits  formed  a  sort  of  pla- 
teau upon  which  the  cattle  could 
be  seen  grazing.  Beyond  the  west- 
ern kopje  lay  the  orange  grove,  for 
only  on  the  western  side  of  a  hill 
where  the  trees  are  protected  from 
the  cold  east  winds  which  blow 
across  the  veldt  at  certain  seasons 
is  the  orange  successfully  cultivat- 
ed. 

Light  hearted  they  rode  on  until 
they  reached  the  entrance  to  the 
nek.  Soon  thev  were  through  the 
pass,  and  forsaking  the  road  cut 
across  the  veldt  in  the  direction  of 
the  grove. 

Riding  around  a  jut  of  rock  the 
orchard  came  into  view.  They 
were  yet  half  a  mile  from  it,  but 
even  at  that  distance  the  trees 
showed  the  yellow  fruit.  This  fruit 
seemed  to  be  almost  within  their 
grasp,  when  suddenly  something 
happened  which  arrested  their  at- 
tention. Coming  down  a  hill  close 
to  the  orange  grove  were  eight  men 
on  horseback.  Thev  were  riding 
directly  towards  them  at  full  gal- 
lop. A  hurried  glance  through  a  field 
glass  sealed  the  conviction  that 
these  were  none  other  than  Boers. 
Two  men  could  not  hope  to  suc- 
cessfully encounter  an  enemv  of 
such  superior  numbers.  Nothing 
else  remained  for  the  two  Canadians 
to  do  but  wheel  about,  put  their 
spurs  to  their  ponies  and  strike  in 
the  direction  of  camp.  If  thev  once 
got  through  the  nek  thev  would  be 
safe  for  the  Boers  would  not  risk 
themselves  to  the  fire  of  the  Brit- 
ish camp,  which  thev  would  have 
courted  did  thev  eive  chase  bevond 
the    nek,    so    the    Canadians    strain- 


ed their  steeds  to  reach  that  spot. 
The  Boers  galloped  along  in  pur- 
suit about  eight  hundred  yards  be- 
hind them  shooting  from  the  sad- 
dle as  they  rode.  Above  the  sound 
of  the  horses'  hoofs  they  heard  the 
sharp  "buck-up"  of  the  Mauser 
rifles,  one,  two,  three  whistling  bul- 
lets "spit"  the  dust  of  the  ground 
in  front  and  on  either  side  of  them. 
Onward  they  urged  their  horses, 
not  daring  to  rein  up  until  the  nek 
was  reached  but  once  around  the 
bluff  of  the  nek  which  hid  them 
from  camp  they  halted  their 
mounts  and  looked  back  upon  their 
pursuers.  At  the  same  moment 
the  Boers  halted  their  horses,  and 
for  a  moment  or  two  both  pur- 
suers and  pursued  watched  each 
other  defiantly.  Whether  the  burg- 
hers suspected  that  a  force  of  Brit- 
ish were  concealed  beyond  the  nek 
or  not  they  declined  to  continue 
the  pursuit  farther,  and  retired  to 
a  position  on  the  side  of  a  small 
kopje  which  commanded  a  view  of 
the  nek  and  countrv  beyond. 

G —  and  F- —  then  took  council  as 
to  what  they  should  do  next.  Their 
sacks  were  still  empty,  and  return 
to  camp  with  them  unfilled  they 
would  not.  On  the  opposite  side  of 
the  nek  and  farther  removed  from 
the  Boers  stood  a  farmhouse,  sur- 
rounded bv  trees  which  looked  sus- 
piciously like  those  on  which  the 
fruit  of  the  orange  grew.  The  place 
could  not  be  reached  without  ex- 
posing themselves  to  further  dan- 
ger, and  if  the  Boers,  who  still 
watched  them  closely,  attempted  to 
prevent  them  reaching  there,  there 
was  little  danger  of  their  retreat 
back  through  the  nek  towards 
camp  being  cut  off.  Slowly  thev 
rode  over  to  the  farmhouse,  keep- 
ing their  eyes  fixed  all  the  while 
on  their  late  pursuers,  but  the  lat- 
ter showed  no  inclination  to  follow. 
Reaching  the  orchard,  an  orange 
grove,  it  was  F —  held  the  horses 
and  watched  the  enemv  while  G — . 
sack  in  hand,  leaped  over  the  stom 
fence  and  began  the  search  for 
fruit.  Tree  after  tree  he  climbed 
receiving  many    a    cruel   jag      from 
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orangewood  thorns,  but  returned 
with  only  a  bushel  of  oranges  as 
a  commando  of  Boers,  who  some 
days  before  had  camped  clost 
by  had  taken  all  the  fruit  except 
what  grew  on  the  topmost  branches 
of  the  trees. 

A>  bushel  of  oranges  was  better 
than  none,  and  G — • —  and  F — — 
were  about  to  return  to  camp 
somewhat,  but  not  wholly,  satis- 
fied, when  another  incident  occur- 
red which  changed  their  plans.  The 
Boers,  who  had  watched  them  up 
to  this  moment,  put  their  horses 
to  the  gallop  and  vanished  with 
about  forty  more  of  their  com- 
rades in  the  direction  from  which 
they  came,  for  on  the  summit  of 
the  kopje  behind  them  the  day 
outpost  of  General  Knox's  column 
had  made  its  appearance,  this  be- 
ing the  signal  of  their  flight.  Thus 
the  obstruction  between  the  Ca- 
nadians and  the  fruitful  orange 
grove  which  they  had  unsuccessful- 
ly attempted  to  reach  was  remov- 
ed, for,  with  their  comrades  in 
possession  of  the  hills  they  could 
again  venture  to  reach  the  spot 
in  safety.  All  danger  past  thev 
rode  on  to  the  orchard,  and  pass- 
ing up  between  rows  of  yellow 
fruit,  dismounted  at  the  door  of 
the  pretty  home  of  its  owner.  Un- 
like the  average  Boer,  Mor  Bant/. 
was  a  refined  gentleman,  neatly 
dressed  in  black  clothing  with  a 
heavy  band  of  black  crepe  around 
his  hat.  His  home,  commodious 
and  well  furnished  with  verandahs 
running  around  the  outside  of  the 
house,  indicated  that  he  was  in 
comfortable  circumstances.  With 
his  wife,  a  sweet-faced  woman  of 
corpident  figure,  he  met  the  visi- 
tors, extending  to  them  an  appar- 
ently warm  greeting.  From  the  in- 
side of  the  house  came  the  tones 
of  a  piano,  played  by  his  only 
daughter,  a  bright-eved  voung 
lady  possibly  twenty-three  years 
of  age,   who  afterwards  made      her 

appearance,  and  as  G remarked, 

was  the  only  girl  he  had  seen 
worth  looking  at  since  he  had  left 
Canada. 


The  object  of  the  visit  was  soon 
announced.  The  burgher  good- 
naturedly  offered  to  give  his  visi- 
tors the  fruit  they  required,  and 
ordered  his  wife  to  bring  out  a 
supply  of  the  ripest  oranges  which 
had  been  picked  for  the  Bloemfon- 
tein  market.  She  soon  re-appear- 
ed from  within  the  house  with  a 
great  wicker  basket  well  filled 
with  oranges,  each  one  about  the 
size  of  a  finger  bowl,  a  Kaffir  boy 
and  she  struggling  hard  to  carry 
it  between  them.  This  fruit  com- 
manded the  astonishing  price  of  on- 
ly one  shilling  per  hundred  oranges 
on  the  Bloemfontein  market  forty 
miles  away,  but  he  refused  to  ac- 
cept anything  from  the  Canadians 
and  persuaded  them  to  accept 
them  as  his  gift,  and  there  were 
more  in  the  orchard  which  they 
might     have  if  they  wanted   them. 

In  the  face  of  such  generosity  G 

looked  ashamed  as  he  untied  the 
large  sack  from  his  saddle  and 
started  to  fill  it.  The  basket  was 
empty  but  the  sack  was  as  yet 
only  half  filled.  Perhaps  Bantz 
thought  that  the  offer  of  more  fruit 
would  not  be  declined,  for  as 
soon  as  the  basket  was  emptied 
we  waved  an  invitation  with  his 
hand  for  his  visitors  to  take 
any  more  fruit    from  the     orchard 

that     they   wanted.       F looked 

at  his  companion  to  answer,  but 
he  about  this  time  had  his  at- 
tentions engaged,  for  he  was  nego- 
tiating with  the  burgher's  daugh- 
ter for  a  loaf  or  two  of  bread — real 
bread — something  they  had  not  eat- 
en since  they  left  Cape  Town  six 
months  before.  The  negotiations 
were  successfid  and  instead  of  a 
single  loaf,  the  daughter  of  this 
veldt  produced  four  beautifully 
browned  loaves  such  as  would 
have  made  her  Canadian  sisters 
envy  her  cidinary  achievements. 
Money  was  offered  for  this  also, 
and  again  it  was  refused.  She,  too, 
wished  to  minister  to  the  soldiers' 
comforts. 

The  Canadian  troopers  realized 
that  luck  had  come  their  war  with 
a  rush,  and  fearing    to    tarry  long- 
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er  least  the  burgher  should  offer  to 
adopt  them,  they  shook  hands 
with  him  and  the  members  of  his 
household,  bade  good-bye,  mounted 
their    ponies    and    were    soon      off, 

G carrying   the   bread,      which 

proved  rather  cumbersome,  and 
F—  with  his  half  sack  of  oranges 
thrown  across  the  horn  of  his  sad- 
dle, one  hand  steadying  it  and  with 
the  other  he  reined  his  horse.  As 
they  walked  their  ponies  down  the 
lane  the  golden  fruit  which  hung 
upon  the  orange  and  lemon  trees 
on  either  side  of  them  proved  too 
tempting  to  pass  by  without  samp- 
ling its  quality.       F halted    his 

pony  beneath  a  tree,  and  from  his 
saddle  picked  what  he  thought 
was  an  orange.  He  removed  the 
rind,  bit  the  fruit,  and  with  a  ver\ 
wry  face,  exclaimed,  "Oh,  rats,  it  is 
a  lemon."  And  then  both  he  and 
his  companion  laughed  heartily 
at  the  mistake.  Peering  through 
the  trees  thev  observed  fruit,  not 
oranges  or  lemons  this  time,  but 
pears — great  juicy  pears,  each  so 
weighty  as  to  threaten  to  break 
the  smaller  twigs  which  bore 
them.  They  would  have  variety 
as  well  as  quantity,  and  in  a  mo- 
ment were  dismounted,  G — —  at- 
tending the  horses  while  F en- 
tered the  orchard  with  an  empt  \ 
bag  in  hand  and  began  picking  the 
choicest  products.  Peaches,  pears, 
apricots  and  oranges  were  all 
thrown  into  the  sack  as  they  were 
picked,  regardless  of  any  effort  at 
assortment. 

The  sack  was  soon  filled  and  F — 
carried  it  over   the   fence   to      where 

G stood,    but    while    he     busied 

himself   tying   it    across   his     saddle 

G entered    the  orchard  with  the 

half-filled  sack  and  filled  it  also. 
With  over  four  loaves  of  bread 
and  two  sacks  of  fruit  and  happy 
at  the  prospect  of  providing  their 
comrades  with  an  Easter  treat,  the 
Canadians   started  back   to  camp. 

The  return  journey  was  slow, 
for  with  the  load  on  their  backs 
the  ponies  could  not  be  urged  be- 
yond a  walk,  and  frequent  halts 
had  to   be   made    to   re-adjust      the 


sacks  of  fruit  which  insisted  on 
shifting  either  to  one  side  or  the 
other  of  the  saddle,  but  camp  was 
reached  at  last.  As  the  adventur- 
ers unloaded  their  fruit  from 
their  horses'  backs  their  Canadian 
comrades  gathered  around  them. 
For  a  time  it  looked  as  if  the 
"guard"  would  have  to  be  called 
out  to  protect  the  fruit,  but  final- 
ly, after  satisfying  their  curiosity 
every  one  was  contented  to  await 
its  distribution  at  the  mid-day 
meal.  The  sergeant,  a  tall,  sine- 
wy fellow  about  six  feet,  was,  bv 
popular  vote,  commissioned  quar- 
termaster of  supplies.  When  a 
proper  base  of  distribution  had 
been  agreed  upon  the  men  lined  up 
and  each  man  of  the  regiment  re- 
ceived his  share  until  the  supply 
was  exhausted. 

That  evening  G — i —  and  his  com- 
panion in  the  day's  adventure  in- 
vited a  few  of  their  comrades  to 
dine  with  them.  The  invitation 
was  unique,  it  was  merely  a  cake 
of  hard-tack  on  which  were  writ- 
ten in  lead  pencil  the  words  of 
invitation,  in  the  corner  of  the 
biscuit  a  hole  was  bored  with 
a  penknife  and  a  bit  of  pink  rib- 
bon threaded  through  and  tied  in 
a  bow.  The  guests  were  request- 
ed to  bring  their  own  "silverware" 
which  meant  their  drinking  mugs 
and  mess  tins.  When  they  arrived 
they  found  the  table  spread  with 
the  fruit,  etc. 

The  guests  and  their  host  squat- 
ted down,  seated  with  their  legs 
folded  beneath  them.  Each  one 
produced  his  silverware  and  the 
feast  began.  It  is  doubtful  if  any 
one  of  their  number  ever  enjoyed 
a  supper  more.  Everyone  ate  un- 
til his  appetite  was  fully  satis- 
fied and  nothing  was  left  but  a 
small  quantity  of  fruit  and  a  few 
stray  biscuits. 

After  supper  the  men  gathered  to 
a  camp-fire  concert  in  the  lines  of 
the  Irish  Fusiliers.  The  men  were 
all  gathered  around  a  great  fire 
and  anyone  who  could  sing  at  all 
was  ushered  into  the  circle  and 
fulfilled      his     obligations    to  enter 
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tain.  The  songs  of  the  Canadian 
North-West  cowboy  found  a  place 
with  the  songs  of  Old  England  and 
the  Emerald  Isle  in  the  evening's 
programme.  But    the     selections 

which  struck  the  responsive  chords 
in  every  heart  were  those  of  the 
armv  itself  as  was  evidenced  by 
the  heartiness  with  which  everyone 
joined  in  the  chorus. 
"We've  fought  together,  we've  bled 
together 

As   all   the   wide   world  knows, 
We've  died   together,    we've  shed  to- 
gether 

The  blood  of  our  bitterest  foes." 


The  concert  was  over  and  the 
men  dispersed  to  their  lines.  Soon 
they  were  asleep,  and  to  them 
their  Easter  treat  was  something 
of  the  past.  No  one  fell  asleep 
that  night  better  pleased  than    did 

G and   F ,    conscious       that 

they  had  themselves  enjoyed  the 
day  and  had  bv  the  success  of 
their  fruit-searching  exploit  done 
something  to  brighten  the  dav  for 
their    comrades-in-arms. 

An   Old   Bov,    '02. 


Shut  In 


Ever}-  season  of  the  year  brings 
with  it  special  jovs  and  sorrows, 
as  if  to  keep  constantly  before  us 
the  old  adage  that  'Pleasure  is  ever 
fraught  with  pain.'  Spring  and 
the  grippe  seem,  unfortunately,  to 
go  hand  in  hand,  in  spite  of  the 
thousands  of  cures  which  the  nu- 
merous patent  medicines  are  yearly 
working. 

The  school-boy  is  not  passed  over 
and  there  is  generally  a  fair  per- 
centage of  absentees  at  this  season 
of  the  year. 

Of  course,  first  and  foremost,  the 
bov  attacked  is  unable  to  attend 
school.  This  fact  he  probably  re- 
gards in  different  lights  at  differ- 
ent times. 

Possiblv  about  8.20  a.m.,  when, 
after  leaping  hastilv  out  of  bed,  he 
suddenly  remembers  that  he  is  'a 
gentleman  of  leisure,'  a  feeling  akin 
to  thankfulness  mav  come  over 
him.  This  condition  would  likelv 
last  till  12.30  a.m.,  when  it  would 
wane  a  little,  but  would  again  wax 
stronger  still  at  1 .30  in  the  after- 
noon. Then  comes  the  change. 
Sometime  about  2.30  p.m.,  he  feels 
decidedlv  better  and  mildlv  sug- 
gests a  little  fresh  air.  Alas!  he  is 
told  that  such  a  thing  is  nut  of  the 


question,  so  he  sits  resignedly  look- 
ing out  of  the  window  till  dark. 
That  night  he  goes  to  bed  with 
somewhat  mixed  feelings. 

Next  morning  he  does  not  forget 
his  position,  and  is  consequently 
called  three  times  before  appearing 
at  breakfast.  After  that  meal,  he 
must,  of  course,  read  the  paper, 
not  skimming  it  through  as  he 
does  ordinarily,  but  with  the  se- 
dateness  which  becomes  a  person 
who  has  time  to  spare. 

Perhaps  his  thoug-hts  next  turn 
to  manual  labor.  He  gets  out  his 
tools  and  starts  to  make  some- 
thing, he  does  not  vet  know  exact- 
ly what,  but  of  course,  ideas  will 
readily  suggest  themselves  while  he 
is  working.  Laying  his  wood  on 
the  kitchen  table  he  commences 
cutting  it.  In  a  fit  of  .abstraction, 
whilst  looking  out  of  the  window, 
he  accidentally  nicks  a  large  piece 
out  of  the  table.  The  cook  appear- 
ing at  that  moment,  the  bov  takes 
discretion  to  be  the  better  part  of 
valour,  and  silently  disappears. 
Later  on  a  friend  comes  in  to  see 
him,  and  although  he  pictures  this 
luxurious  laziness  in  the  most  glow- 
ing terms,  vet  he  does  this  rather 
of     necessity   than     otherwise,     for 


vST.    ANDREW'S    COLLEGE   REVIEW. 


does  not  every  boy  consider  a  holi- 
day to  be  something  for  which  al- 
most any  price  is  reasonable?  The 
proof  of  the  pudding,  however,  is 
the  eating  thereof,  and  our  friend 
is  to  have  another  good  helping  of 
it  vet. 

He  started  the  next  morning 
with  the  feeling  that  anything 
would  be  better  than  doing  noth- 
ing, so  thinking  to  combine  both 
work  and  pleasure,  he  decided  to 
try  some  chemical  experiments. 
True,  he  had  no  apparatus,  but 
why  should  an  inventive  mind  stick 
at  that  trifle?  After  some  ten  min- 
utes of  boring  corks  and  arranging 
sundry  glass  tubes  and  bottles,  he 
•  constructed  a  formidable  looking 
affair.  But  what  experiment, 
should  he  perform?  He  would  first 
try  heating  ammonia  and  collect- 
ing the  gas  given  off.  The  house- 
hold ammonia  wras  called  upon, 
and  half  emptied  into  his  home- 
made retort.  The  spirit  lamp  was 
brought  into  play  next.  The  am- 
monia fizzled  famously,  but  did  not 
do  anything  wonderful.  Our  hero 
evidently  believed  in  impressive 
chemical  experiments,  so  he  tried 
the  effect  of  some  vaseline.  No  re- 
sult, except  that  the  mixture  boil- 
ed  slower. 

Witch-hazel,  turpentine  and  boot- 
polish  followed  one  another  in 
quick  succession,  but  last  of  all,  as 
a  sort  of  'grand  finale'  he  had  kept 
a  little  nitric  acid.  The  acid  cer- 
tainly did  work,  and  the  apparatus 


burst  with  a  c  ash,  sending  its 
lovely  mixture  ail  over  the  unlucky 
youth. 

The  result  of  this  experiment  had 
one  good  effect,  it  kept  him  quiet 
until  about  three  o'clock  in  the  af- 
ternoon. At  that  time  he  became 
restless  again,  and  found  himself 
thinking  of  what  the  boys  at  school 
would  be  doing  at  that  hour.  The 
unfortunates  would  probably  be  in 
detention,  whilst  the  others  would 
be  out  on  the  rink. 

A  sudden  longing  came  over  him. 
He  must  keep  up  his  hockey  prac- 
tice at  all  costs.  He  gets  his  stick 
and  a  puck.  The  kitchen  door  of- 
fers a  suitable  target,  the  floor  in 
front  of  it  being  smooth.  He  be- 
gins practising  industriously,  the 
noise  is  deafening,  but  the  cook  is 
taking  her  afternoon  nap,  and  does 
not  at  first  hear  it.  The  door- 
panel  has  just  begun  to  show  signs 
of  weakening  when  at  the  critical 
instant,  the  cook  walks  in.  A 
stormy  scene  ensues,  which  finally 
ends  in  the  boy  being  ejected  from 
the  culinary  regions. 

That  night  he  wras  told  that  he 
was  well  enough  to  go  to  school  on 
the  next  morning,  and  at  this  point 
we  shall  leave  him,  pondering  on 
his  return  to  regular  work,  and  on 
such  things  as  homework,  masters 
and  perhaps  detention,  which  are 
usually  very  closely  associated 
with  the  word  school. 

A.  Moffat. 
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Sporting  News 

The  Opening  of  the  Hockey  Season 


St  Andrew's  College  again  entered 
a  team  in  the  junior  series  of  the 
O.H.A.  this  year.  As  in  1902,  we 
have  been  placed  in  group  No.  4, 
which  consists  of  Newmarket,  "U . 
C.C.  and  St.  Andrew's.  Last  year 
this  section  was  won  out  by  the 
champion  U.  C.  C.  team,  who  play- 
ed splendid  hockey,  their  shooting 
being  always  accurate  and  very 
effectiye.  They  defeated  St.  An- 
drew's in  two  games  by  scores 
of  1 0-0  and  8-1  respectively.  New- 
market, after  being  defeated  8-3 
in  the  opening  contest  with  St. 
Andrew's,  defaulted  their  remain- 
ing   games. 


At  the  beginning  of  this  year  our 
prospects  for  a  good  team  seem- 
ed to  be  bright.  However,  thev 
received  a  rather  serious  shock 
when  Isbester  left.  We  had  count- 
ed on  him  to  play  on  the  forward 
line.  As  soon  as  school  opened 
after  the  Christmas  holidays  the 
various  candidates  for  places  on 
the  team  got  down  to  work  in 
earnest.  The  Mutual  street  rink 
was  secured  for  practices  every 
day  but  Tuesday  and  Sunday. 

It  soon  became  apparent  what 
players  would  get  positions  on  the 
team.  The  defence  ,  with  the  ex- 
ception    of   the     goal-keeper,    is   the 
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same  as  last  year.  Keith,  who 
starred  in  the  nets  for  us  in  1902 
is  prevented  from  playing  this 
year  bv  the  doctor's  orders.  Ken. 
McLaren  is  filling  his  place  in 
splendid  style.  On  the  forward 
line  the  board  players,  Scott  and 
Sale,  are  the  same.  Both  have 
improved  greatlv  and  are  much 
faster  and  more  accurate  players 
than  they  were  a  year  ago.  Hay 
and  Dohertv  are  playing  rover  and 
centre  respectively,  positions  rilled 
last  year  by  Ferguson  and  Hous- 
ser,  both  of  whom  are  now  Old 
Boys.  Taken  as  a  whole  our  team 
is  well  balanced  and  has  a  fair 
idea  of  combination  play. 

In  a  practice  game  on  the  after- 
noon of  January — we  defeated  Var- 
sity III.  by  a  score  of  16-9.  Our 
first  O.H.A.  match  was  at  New- 
market on  Jan.  19th  against  the 
junior  team  there.  Mr.  Trivett 
of  the  Wellesleys  acted  as  referee 
and  his  decisions  as  a  rule  were 
accepted  without  much  objection. 
He  missed  several  offsides  and 
was  far  too  strict  on  alleged  rough 
play.  He  sent  five  of  the  St.  An- 
drew's team  to  the  fence,  some  of 
them  going  off  twice. 

The  game  started  about  8.30 
and  the  play  at  once  went  to  the 
Newmarket  end  of  the  rink.  Af- 
ter five  minutes  of  fast  offensive 
work  Doherty  scored  the  first  goal 
by  a  neat  shot  from  the  middle 
of  the  ice.  From  the  residting 
face-off,  Sale  rushed  the  puck  up  the 
boards,  and  on  a  pretty  side-shot 
counted  No.  2  for  S.A.C.  While 
the  next  game  was  in  progress, 
Scott  was  put  off  for  2  minutes. 
Newmarket,  however,  was  unable 
to  score,  their  rushes  being  repeat- 
edly broken  up  by  Russell.  The 
next  point  was  scored  by  Hay 
from  a  scrimmage  in  front  of  the 
Newmarket  goal.  Russell  notched 
the  fourth  bv  a  splendid  shot  from 
centre.  Doherty  was  now  given  a 
rest  for  tripping  and  on  his  return 
worked  in  an  end-to-end  rush,  but 
was  called  back  for  an  off-side. 
Just  before  half-time  Sale  scored 
again    for    St.     Andrew's.        During 


this  half  MacLaren  had  only  one 
shot  to  stop.  Half-time  score,  S. 
A.  C.  5,  Newmarket  o.  During  the 
ten-minute  rest  the  members  of 
the  team  partook  of  hot  Bovril. 

On  resuming  play  St.  Andrew's 
started  in  with  a  rush  and  No.  6 
was  credited  to  Doherty  after 
two  minutes'  play.  Hay  got  the 
seventh  in  one  minute.  Both  teams 
were  now  playing  brilliant  hoc- 
key and  the  game  became  last  and 
exciting.  The  referee  again  pen- 
alized Doherty.  Newmarket  now 
worked  in  a  good  rush,  which  re- 
sulted in  their  first  goal.  Score 
S.  A.  C.  7,  Newmarket  1.  A  mo- 
ment later  they  scored  a  second 
time  on  a  good  individual  play. 
Hay  was  now  given  two  and  Do- 
hertv was  laid  out  bv  a  bad 
crack  on  the  head.  The  referee 
sent  Russell  to  keep  Hav  company 
and  with  two  St.  Andrew's  men 
off,  Newmarket  scored  again,  S.A. 
C.  7,  Newmarket  3.  On  a  fast 
combination  Newmarket  got  their 
fourth  and  last  game,  Scott  being 
off  for  tripping.  Three  minutes 
later  Sale  scored  the  8  th  goal  for 
S.  A.  C.  Time  was  now  called 
with  the  final  score,  S.  A.  C.  8, 
Newmarket  4. 

U.CC  vs.  S.A.C 

Upper  Canada  College  met  its 
first  defeat  from  St.  Andrew's  in 
the  game  played  on  the  afternoon 
of  January  21st  at  the  Mutual 
street  rink.  This  was  the  second 
game  in  group  No.  4  of  the  junior 
O.H.A.  series,  and  resulted  in  a 
splendid  victory  for  the  crimson 
and  white.  There  was  a  very 
large  crowd  present  and  both 
teams  had  an  abundance  of  support 
in  the  way  of  rooters. 

Referee  Schooler  lined  the  teams 
up  at  four  o'clock,  and  after  a  few 
preliminary  injunctions,  started  the 
game.  U.  C.  C.  opened  with  a 
rush  which  was  easilv  handled  by 
St.  Andrew's  defence,  and  the  play 
was  carried  to  the  other  end  of 
the  rink,  where  it  remained  until 
Doherty    scored    the    first    goal  for 
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St.  Andrew's,  from  a  face-off  near 
the  U.  C.  C.  goal.  U.  C.  C.  again 
assumed  the  aggressive  and  kept 
the  play  around  S.  A.  C.  end.  On 
a  pass  to  centre  by  Hay,  Denni- 
son  scored  Upper  Canada's  first 
goal.  Score,  St.  Andrew's  I,  Up- 
per   Canada  i. 

The  plav  now  hung  more  around 
the  centre  of  the  ice.  Both  de- 
fences worked  hard,  but  the  close 
checking  of  the  St.  Andrew's  for- 
wards and  their  fast  aggressive 
work  seemed  to  dazzle  the  U.C.C. 
team.  From  a  mixup  in  front 
of  the  Upper  Canada  goal,  Scott 
scored  again  for  S.  A.  C.  Two 
minutes  later  from  a  splendid 
combination  rush,  Doherty  tallied 
St.  Andrew's  third  goal.  U.  C.  C. 
now  braced  up,  and  by  a  fine 
dodging  rush,  Morgan  scored.  Af- 
ter this  the  play  became  much 
slower,  and  both  defences  exchang- 
ed long  lifts.  By  fast  following 
up  Hay  landed  St.  Andrew's  fourth 
goal.  This   ended    the    scoring   in 

the  first  half.  St.  Andrew's  4, 
Upper  Canada  2. 

U.  C.  C.  started  the  second  half 
with  a  big  rush,  and  for  a  time 
kept  up  a  hot  attack  on  St.  An- 
drew's defence.  Thev  could  not 
score,  however,  and  play  was  soon 
transferred  to  the  Upper  Canada 
end.  This  game  was  the  longest 
of  the  match,  and  while  it  was  in 
progress,  Referee  Schooley  sent 
Scott  and  Smith  to  the  boards  for 
tripping  and  body-checking.  Even 
then  U.  C.  C.  could  not  score.  Af- 
ter fifteen  minutes  of  see-saw 
play  Hay  again  tallied.  Nine 
minutes  later,  on  a  splendid  shot 
from  the  side,  Sale  notched  the 
eighth  goal.  St.  Andrew's  6,  U. 
C.  C.  2. 

Upper  Canada  had  now  given  up 
all  hope  of  winning  the  game,  but 
still  played  with  great  determina- 
tion. Every  rush  they  made  was 
speedily  broken  up  and  thev  had 
lost  all  idea  of  combination".  Beck 
at  cover  allowed  himself  to  be 
drawn  out  too  far  and  Scott  rush- 
ed the  puck  along  the  boards  and 
found    the     nets     on     a    pretty   side 


shot.  In  the  few  minutes  left 
to  play,  U.  C.  C.  went  in  for  indi- 
vidual  rushes,  and  just  before  time 
Beck  scored  Upper  Canada's  only 
tall}-  in  the  second  half.  Final 
score,  St.  Andrew's  7,  Upper  Can- 
ada   3. 

The  ice  was  a  trifle  sticky  and 
on  this  account  the  puck  was  of- 
ten overskated.  Upper  Canada 
lacked  combination,  and  were  on 
the  whole  completely  outplayed. 
Their  team  was  poorly  balanced. 
Beck  played  a  strong  game  on  de- 
fence, while  Morgan  on  the  forward 
line  was  the  star.  For  St.  An- 
drew's every  man  played  a  fast 
game  and  stuck  to  his  position. 
S.  A.  C.  relied  on  team  play  to  a 
greater  extent  than  did  "  Upper 
Canada.  On  the  boards,  both 
Sale  and  Scott  were  far  superior 
to  their  checks,  and  practically 
could  do  as  they  pleased  with  them. 
Doherty  at  centre  was  very  steady 
and  his  shooting  was  most  effec- 
tive. Hay,  at  rover,  had  a  hard 
man  to  watch  in  Morgan,  but  he 
did  it  with  credit  to  himself.  In 
defence  work  St.  Andrew's  were 
superior     to     Upper    Canada. 

The  game  was  devoid  of  rough 
play  and  Referee  Schooley  had  an 
easy  time  of  it.  Play  was  stop- 
ped twice  while  Scott  and  Sole  re- 
covered from  the  effects  of  being 
hit  on  the  head  by  the  puck. 

The  teams: 

St.  Andrew's — Goal,  McLaren; 
point,  H.  G.  Smith;  cover,  F.  A. 
Russell;  rover,  Hav;  forwards, 
Doherty,   Scott,  Sale. 

Upper  Canada — Goal,  Kennedy; 
point,  Boyd;  cover,  Beck;  iover, 
Morgan;  forwards,  Laidlav,  Smith, 
Dennison. 

Newmarket  vs.  St.  Andrew's, 
2nd  Game, 

Newmarket  played  the  return 
game  with  St.  A.ndrew's  on  the 
evening  of  January  26th  at  the 
Mutual  street  rink.  The  ice  was 
soft  and  very  heavy  and  as  a 
result  the  game  was  not  up  to  the 
standard     of     either     team.     Com- 
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bination  was  lacking  throughout. 
Newmarket  showed  even  less  team 
work  than  St.  Andrew's.  Their 
shooting  was  very  poor.  They 
seemed  to  wake  up  for  iwhile  in 
the  second  half,  but,  with  this  ex- 
ception S.  A.  C.  had  the  better  of 
the  play.  The  game  had  a  ten- 
dency toward  roughness,  and  Re- 
feree Schooley  sent  Osborne,  Ough, 
Uoherty  and  Smith  to  the  boards 
for  two  minute  rests. 

The  St.  Andrew's  team  was 
weakened  by  the  absence  of  Rus- 
sell, who  was  unable  to  play. 
Douglas  was  put  on  at  point  and 
Smith  went  out  to  cover.  Doher- 
ty  had  been  ill  for  some  days  and 
could  not  play  as  aggressively  as 
in  former  games.  During  the  first 
half  Newmarket  was  shut  out, 
while  Hay  scored  twice  for  S.  A. 
C.  and  Doherty  once.  Just  be- 
fore half  time  one  of  the  New- 
market forwards  was  cut  under  the 
eye  by  a  stick  and  compelled  to  re- 
tire.     Scott  went  off  to  even  up. 

In  the  second  period  Scott  re- 
turned to  the  game  and  Hay  went 
off.  Newmarket  rushed  matters 
for  awhile  and  scored  twice.  The 
final  goal,  however,  went  to  St. 
Andrew's  and  the  game  clo.sed,  S. 
A.  C.  4,  Newmarket  2. 

Varsity  III.  vs.  St.  Andrew's. 

On  Monday,  February  2nd,  we 
played  our  first  game  in  the  semi- 
finals, with  Varsity  HI.  and  were 
defeated  by  the  rather  one-sided 
score  of  14-3.  In  justice  to  the 
team  it  is  only  fair  to  state  that 
two  of  its  strongest  players  were 
not  in  the  line-up.  McLaren  was 
ill  and  his  place  in  goal  was  taken 
by  D.  Fraser.  This  was  a  great 
handicap  to  the  team  as  Fraser 
played  without  having  had  any 
practice  this  season.  Doherty  also 
was  in  bed  and  Follett,  mi.,  played 
centre  forward.  He  showed  up 
fairly  well  and  was  very  aggressive 
but  displayed  too  great  a  tendency 
to   individual   work. 

There  was  very  little  roughness 
indulged   in.      The     ice   was      rather 


sticky,  preventing  fast  combination. 
Varsity  depended  chiefly  on  indivi- 
dual rushes  and  the  great  majority 
of  their  goals  were  scored  in  this 
way. 

For  a  short  time  in  the  second 
half  the  St.  Andrew's  forwards 
woke  up  and  in  three  minutes  scor- 
ed three  goals. 

The  halt  time  score  was  5-0  and 
at  the  finish,   14-3. 

Our  final  game  in  the  2nd  round 
was  played  at  the  Caledonian  rink, 
Wednesday  afternoon,  Feb.  -jth,  at 
2  o'clock.  Varsity  again  won  but 
only  after  the  hardest  kind  of  a 
struggle.  Both  McLaren  and  Do- 
herty were  back  in  the  game  and 
they  greatly  strengthened  St.  An- 
drew's line-up.  Until  within  a  few 
minutes  of  time  the  score  was  even 
but  in  the  last  few  minutes,  Var- 
sity broke  away  and  scored  three 
times. 

Just  before  the  first  half  closed 
Scott  got  a  cut  on  the  temple  and 
was  compelled  to  retire  and  Mon- 
tague went  off  to  even  up.  The 
half  time  score  was  S.A.C.  2,  Var- 
sity 4. 

In  the  last  period  of  the  game, 
St.  Andrew's  held  Varsity  down 
to  two  goals  and  managed  to  score 
twice  on  rushes  by  Doherty.  Ro- 
bertson, Carruth,  Doherty  and  Hay 
were  penalized  by  Referee  Schoolev 
for  minor  transgressions.  Varsity 
won  the  round  by  21-7. 

First  team  record  for  the  year. 

S.A.C.  vs.  Varsity  III.  won  by 
St.    A.ndrew's    16-9. 

S.A.C.  vs.  Newmarket,  won  by 
St.  Andrew's  8-4. 

S.A.C.  vs.  U.C.C.,  won  by  St. 
Andrew's  7-3. 

S.A.C.  vs.  Newmarket,  won  by 
St.   Andrew's  4-2. 

S.A.C.  vs.  U.C.C.,  won  by  Upper 
Canada  3-7. 

S.A.C.  vs.  Varsitv  III.,  won  by 
Varsity  3-14. 

S.A.C.  vs.  Varsity  III.,  won  by 
Varsity  4-7. 

U.C.C.  vs.  S.A.C. 

In  the  return  game  with  U.C.C., 
St.     Andrew's     was     defeated  by  a 
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score  of  7-3.  This  defeat  was  due 
to  lack  of  consistent  practice  On 
the  part  of  the  St.  Andrew's  play- 
ers. The  team  was  the  same  as 
defeated  Upper  Canada  in  the  first 
game,  but  they  were  far  from  be- 
ing in  as  good  condition  as  then. 
U.C.C.  was  very  aggressive  and 
rushed  the  play  from  the  start. 

This  game  was  not  of  very  great 
importance  to  us,  as  the  defeat  of 
Upper  Canada  at  Newmarket  on 
the  27th  had  put  us  in  the  semi- 
finals. The  ice  was  fairly  hard  but 
rather  rough.  The  weather  had 
been  quite  mild  during  the  preced- 
ing days  and  no  ice  could  be  ob- 
tained for  practice.  Half  time 
score  was  4-1   and  final  7-3. 

Final  standing  of  teams  in  group 
No.  4  of  the  junior  0.  H.  A. 

Team  Won    Lost 

St.   Andrew's..., 3  I 

Upper    Canada 2  2 

Newmarket 1  3 

Hockey,  2nd  Team. 

The  record  of  the  2nd  team  for 
the  past  hockey  season  was  very 
short,  as  the  team  could  not  ar- 
range many  matches  owing  to  the 
fact  that  they  were  unable  to  obtain 
the  ice.  It  was  late  in  the  season 
when  the  2nds  played  their  first 
game.  Gooderham  was  elected 
captain  and  under  his  watchful  eye 
the  team  did  some  fairly  good 
work. 

About  the  twelfth  of  February  at 
the  Mutual  street  rink,  Craig,  goal; 
Douglas,  point;  Gooderham,  (capt.) 
cover  point;  Cotton,  Rover;  Wal- 
lace, centre  forward;  Follet,  mi., 
right  wing;  Booth,  mi.,  left  wing; 
lined  up  to  represent  St.  Andrew's 
second  team  against  the  "Vikings." 
After  a  fairly  good  exhibition  of  hoc- 
key, they  succeeded  in  defeating  the 
"Vikings"  by  3  goals  to  o,  Booth, 
Wallace,  and  Cotton,  ma.,  scoring 
for  S.A.C.  2nds.  Both  teams  how- 
ever lacked  combination  work. 

The  following  week  the  "Se- 
conds" went  over  to  'Varsity  Athle- 
tic field  rink  to  play  a  return 
game  with  their  old  opponents  the 


"Vikings".  Owing  to  some  Jen- 
nings' Cup  matches  being  played 
there,  the  boys  had  to  wait  and 
freeze  until  their  senior  teams  de- 
parted from  the  ice.  Both  teams 
appeared  with  a  grim  determina- 
tion to  play  and  win  or  else  freeze. 
The  same  team  represented  S.A.C., 
that  lined  up  against  the  "Vik- 
ings" before,  with  the  exception  of 
Spohn,  who  replaced  Booth  on  the 
left  boards.  The  ice  was  in  a  poor 
condition,  being  terribly  cut  up,  in 
fact  in  some  places  "terra  firma" 
showed.  Wallace,  soon  scored  on 
a  neat  shot  from  the  right  boards, 
for  College,  and  after  a  few  more 
scattering  rushes  Follet  added  an- 
other. Soon  after  this  half  time 
was  called  with  the  score  2-0  in 
St.  Andrew's  favor.  It  was  decid- 
ed to  play  only  fifteen  minutes 
more  o\  nng  to  darkness  appearing. 

The  "Vikings,"  eager  to  reduce 
their  opponents'  lead,  played  a 
much  better  game  the  second  half, 
but  the  defence  work  of  Gooder- 
ham and  Douglas  was  too  much 
for  them.  .Spahn  tallied  another 
for  the  Saints  and  with  now  only 
five  more  minutes  to  play,  each 
team  strove  hard  to  win  but  after 
a  number  of  sc  rimmages  in  '  'Vik- 
ing" territory,  Cotton  scored,  fa- 
ding another  to  >S'.A\C.'s  tally. 
Soon  after  time  was  called  with 
score  4-0. 

At  Mutual  street  rink  on  Feb- 
ruary 21  st  the  last  game  of  the 
seconds  for  the  season  was  played 
against  the  "Roarers,"  who  are  a 
speedy  lot  of  U.C.C.  boys.  The  ice 
was  in  fine  conditio!:-,  and  a  good 
hard  game  was  plaved.  At  full 
time  the  score  was  3-3,  and  two 
periods  of  ten  minute  h  ilfs  was  ne- 
cessary, but  even  at  that  time  the 
score  remained  a  tie  each  scoring 
1    during  the   extra  time. 

Sale  refereed  the  game  with  en- 
tire satisfaction  to  all,  hut  had 
great  difficulty  making  the  .layers 
hear  the  "cow-bell"  he  usee,  as  a 
referee's  whistle  was  not  f   be  got. 

For  the  U.C.C.  boys  Boyd,  Ryer- 
son  and  Rogers  (Capt.x,  were  the 
most   prominent     while   for   S.A.C. 
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"Wallace  and  Follet  were  the  stars 
each  scoring  two  goals.  McLaren 
in  goal,  and  the  defence  work  of 
Gooderham  (Capt.)  was  also  land- 
able. 

The   teams: — 

U.C.C.    (4)   Goal,   Fleming;   point, 
Parker;    cover    point,    Bovd;    rover, 


R\  rson;  ceatre  forward,  Rogers 
(Capt.);  right  wing,  Laidlaw;  left 
wing,   Spence. 

S.A.C.  (4)  Goal,  McLaren,  ma.; 
point,  McCormack;  cover  point, 
Gooderham  (Capt.);  rover,  Cotton; 
centre  forward,  Wallace;  right  wing, 
Follet;  left  wing,  Booth. 

J.  D.   Cotton. 


Cricket 


The  bright  skies  and  warm  winds 
of  spring  have  once  more  awaken- 
ed thoughts  and  talk  of  cridket. 
The  enthusiasts  are  already  asking 
for  bat-oil,  cricket  caps  and  flan- 
nels are  coming  out  of  their  winter 
hiding  places.  Batsmen  are  dream- 
ing of  fourers,  and  bowlers  of  wic- 
kets. 

The  outlook  for  the  new  season 
is  highly  encouraging.  ycCvery  fa- 
cility for  good  cricket  is  being  pro- 
vided, and  it  now  simplv  rests  with 
each  bov  to  do  his  dtrjfcy  in  faithful 
work  at  the  practice  nets.  An  ar- 
tificial wicket  has  been  laid  down, 
vvfelb.  will  make  us  practically  in- 
dependent ot  vaiyin  g  weather  con- 
ditions, and  which  will  give  us  the 
advantage  of  lean  ing  our  batting 
on  a  perfectly  tru*   pitch. 

Thoroughly  sat.sfactory  arrange- 
ments have  been  come  to  with  the 
Rosedale  Cricket  Club,  making  each 
member  of  our  Athletic  Associa- 
tion also  a  full  member  of  that 
club. 

The  coaching  of  the  players  again 
falls  to  my  tot.  I  am  anxious  to 
give  every  boy  a  chance — even  the 
youngest — to  discover  and  develop 
their  talen^  as  cricketers.  I  woidd 
say     to    fc.ll      aspirants    for    cricket 


glory  that  the  way  to  success  and 
recognition  is  hard.  Bat  straight, 
bowl  a  good  length,  be  alive  in  the 
field.  Work  day  after  day  at  the 
nets. 

The  three  great  school  matches 
around  which  everything  else  in  the 
season  will  of  course  centre,  are  all 
to  be  played  in  Toronto  this  time. 
They  take  place  as  follows: — 

Ridley  College,  Saturday,  May 
30;  Upper  Canada  College,  Satur- 
day, June  6;  Trinity  College  School 
Wednesday,    June    10. 

Games  with  Gordon  Mackay,  Mi- 
mico,  St.  Alban's,  etc.,  have  also 
been  arranged.  Before  long  the 
complete  list  will  be  ready  for  dis- 
tribution through  the  school  in  the 
form  of  a  printed  card  of  fixtures. 

Who  is  going  to  be  on  the  first 
eleven?  This  is  the  question  now 
being  discussed;  but  I  may  say 
that  it  will  be  some  time  yet  be- 
fore the  answer  is  forthcoming.  Ap- 
pearances seem  to  indicate  that  the 
team  will  be  settled  only  after  a 
keen  competition  for  places,  for 
there  is  enough  promising  new  ma- 
terial showing  itself  to  make  the 
fact  of  having  held  a  place  last 
year  no  guarantee  of  getting  one 
this  time. 
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A  Glimpse  in>0  the  Life  of  a  Dog 


Beelzebub  is  a  small  fox  Ur_ 
rier,  and  lives  with  a  newly  mar_ 
ried  couple  bv  the  name  of  Mr.  an-] 
Mrs.  Hustler.  He  was  bought  b\ 
Mr.  Hustler  soon  after  this  gentle- 
man was  married,  and  the  old 
man  from  whom  he  got  the  dog 
informed  him  of  the  fact  that  the 
dog  was  such  a  little  angel  he  had 
wished  to  give  him  a  good  Bibli- 
cal name,  and  so  had  bestowed 
upon  him  the  one  mentioned 
above,  which  was  the  only  one  of 
the  kind  that  the  old  gentleman 
could    think  of. 

When  Mr.  Hustler  took  the  dog 
home  and  told  its  name  to  his 
wife  she  said  that  she  thought  it 
was  just  an  awful  shame  to  give 
so  pretty  a  little  creature  such  a 
perfectlv  terrible  name. 

Mr.  Hustler  thought  the  same  at 
the  time,  but  after  he  had  owned 
the  dog  for  about  a  week  and 
had  paid  for  two  or  three  chickens 
that  had  been  killed,  found  two 
dollars'  worth  of  'swiped'  meat 
charged  on  his  butcher  bill,  been 
shown  four  cats,  from  each  of  whom 
the  nine  lives  had  been  successful- 
lv  exterminated,  had  found  all  the 
varnish  scratched  off  his  front 
door,  and  also  several  curtains 
torn  to  pieces,  not  to  mention  a 
score  of  minor  offences  such  as 
digging  up  flower  beds,  breaking 
windows,  biting  children,  and 
frightening  horses,  he  began  to 
think  that  the  pup  was  not  so  bad- 
ly named  after  all.  Once,  after 
having  an  interview  with  a  neigh- 
bor, who  was  bent  on  having  the 
dog's  scalp,  he  was  heard  to 
remark  that  he  thought  the  voung 
beast  was  indeed  a  prince  among 
devils.  Mrs.  Hustler,  however, 
was  quite  taken  with  the  dear 
little  thing,  and  so  her  husband 
consented  to  let  her  keep  Beelze- 
bub on  condition  that  the  dog  re- 
tain this  appropriate  name.  She 
finally  agreed  to  do  this,  when  the 
bargain    was    made  to   shorten  the 


name  to  the  somewhat  more  con- 
venient form  of  Bub. 

To  get  an  idea  of  the  life  of 
this  canine  pet  let  us  look  at  the 
events  which  took  place  on  a  cer- 
tain dav,  which  was,  except  at  the 
beginning,  not  an  extraordinary 
day,  but  just  one  of  commonplace 
events    for  him. 

Very  early  in  the  morning  he  was 
keeping  peacefully  in  his  bed  in 
t-Ke  kitchen,  when  he  was  suddenly 
avakened  by  some  person  stepping 
on  his  paw.  Being  thus  startled, 
ne  immediately  fixed  his  teeth  in 
the  leg  of  the  person  who  had  trod- 
den ->n  him.  This  person  proved 
to  be  a  robber  who  was  well  load- 
ed witi  silverware  and  other  valu- 
ables, a.,d  was  just  trying  to  make 
his  way  out  of  the  house,  when  he 
had  the  misfortune  to  meet  with 
our  frienc:.  Bub,  in  the  aforesaid 
manner. 

The  consequence  of  this  meeting 
was  that  the  burglar,  becoming  so 
closely  attached  to  Bub,  immedi- 
ately dropped  his  booty  on  him, 
whereupon  the  clog  severed  his  con- 
nection with  the  man  and  set  up  a 
terrific  howling.  This  immediate- 
ly attracted  Mr.  Hustler's  atten- 
tion, and  when  he  was  heard  com- 
ing down  stairs  the  burglar 
jumped  out  of  a  window,  leaving 
the  dog  in  possession  of  his  bag  of 
valuables,  as  well  as  a  consider- 
able piece  of  his  means  of  sup- 
port. 

When,  later  on,  every  person  had 
come  down  stairs  and  the  facts 
of  the  case  were  made  known,  Bub 
was  proclaimed  a  hero  and  a  day 
of  jubilee  was  declared  in  his  hon- 
or. 

As  a  fit  preparation,  so  that  he 
might  present  as  good  an  appear- 
ance as  possible  on  such  a  festal 
occasion,  Bub  was  ordered  to  be 
washed.  This  performance  was 
gone  through  with  a  good  deal  of 
protest  on  his  part,  and  as  soon 
as  it    was    over,  he  ran  out  of  the 
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house  and  had  a  lovely  roll  in 
a  convenient  mud-puddle,  that 
seemed  to  have  been  made  just 
on  purpose  for  him.  This  done,  he 
scampered  back  into  the  house  and 
rolled  himself  up  in  his  master's 
arm  chair.  When  found  here  the 
only  thing  that  saved  him  from 
receiving  a  good  licking  was  the 
luck  he  had  had  in  having  that 
burglar  run  into  him  early  in  the 
morning.  He  was,  however,  drag- 
ged   out  and    washed  again. 

Before  the  chair  had  been  cleaned 
out  Mr.  Hustler  came  in,  wearing 
a  nice  new  pair  of  grey  trousers, 
and,  picking  up  the  morning  paper, 
he  innocently  sat  down  in  his 
chair.  He  soon  began  to  feel  ra{n~ 
er  uncomfortable,  and  when  he  g°t 
up  and  found  the  state  thai  his 
trousers  were  in,  well — I'll  net  re- 
peat here  what  he  said,  fo-  the 
poor  man  had  been  wakf-ned  up 
very  early  in  the  morning,  and 
feeling  a  little  out  of  sorts,  per- 
haps, he  said  a  few  things  that  he 
would  not    have  said  otherwise. 

Aiter  lunch,  Mrs.  Hustler  went 
out  for  a  walk  and  toc'k  Bub  with 
her.  In  the  course  of  their  wander- 
ings they  chanced  to  pass  a  butcher 
shop  and  into  this  place  Master 
Bub  rasa,  picked  up  a  bologna  sau- 
sage, and  stai  id  for  the  door 
again.  The  butcher  happening  to 
look  up  at  the  moment,  saw  him, 
and     threw  at  him     a  leg  of  lamb 


whic1  he  had  in  his  hand.     The  leg 

jamb  fell  wide  of  its  mark  how- 

,  .    r_  and  turning  round  Bub  drop- 

d  the   sausage   and   picked   it   up 

s+;ad.  It  being  rather  large  for 
hjjp  to  carry  it  was  soon  rescued 
fro.n  him,  and  although  Bub  had 
th-  pleasure  of  eating  neither  the 
leg  of  lamb  nor  yet  the  sausage, 
both  articles  were  carefully  charg- 
ed to  Mr.  Hustler. 

On  reaching  home  Bub  went 
out  into  the  garden  with  his  mas- 
ter and  mistress.  He  had  not  been 
there  very  long  when  he  saw  what 
he  took  to  be  a  pretty  little  white 
and  black  cat  running  across  a 
path.  Of  course  he  could  not  let 
her  go  unmolested,  so  he  at  once 
dashed  after  her.  When  he  and  the 
supposed  cat  had  disappeared  into 
some  bushes,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Hust- 
ler stopped  suddenly,  took  hold  of 
their  noses,  and  started  for  the 
house  post  haste.  Bub,  finding 
that  he  had  been  chasing  some- 
thing different  from  a  cat,  came 
back  out  of  the  bushes  and  tried  to 
run  away  from  himself. 

When  it  was  found  what  a  state 
he  was  in,  he  was  banished  for 
three  days,  and  at  the  end  of  that 
time  he  was  tied  to  a  tree  and 
scrubbed  with  a  brush  that  had  a 
twenty-five  foot  pole  attached  to 
it. 

P.  R.  Brecken. 
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The  Run  of  tie  Meadowdale  Hunt 


"Hark!  What  was  that  sound 
just  now,  coming  from  the  village ? 
There  it  is  again;  the  last  on? 
seemed  like  the  blowing  of  a  hon 
of  some  kind.  We  have  no  special 
destination,  so  I  say  we  ride  over 
and  see  what  is  going  on." 

The  speaker,  a  friend  of  mine, 
and  the  son  and  heir  of  our  neigh- 
bor, Squire  Rickers,  was  taking  an 
early-morning  canter,  with  myself, 
on  a  splendid  dav  in  the  latter 
part  of  November. 

We  were  mounted  on  two  old 
hunters  who,  though  they  had  seen 
their  best  Imnting  days,  still  re- 
tained a  good  deal  of  the  spirit  anti 
endurance,  so  characteristic  of  a 
thoroughbred.  Mv  mount  was  a 
tall  chestnut,  an  intelligent  ani- 
mal, who  had  been  first  at  the 
death  on  many  an  occasion.  The* 
horse  ridden  bv  Lionel,  tny  com- 
panion, wTas  a  bav,  smaller  than 
mine,  but  a  plucky  little  creature 
with  a  good  record. 

Acting  upon  Lionel's  advice  we 
turned  our  horses  from  the  coun- 
try lane  on  to  the  highway  and  at 
a  bend  in  the  road  the  cause  of  the 
noises  was  suddenlv  made  mani- 
fest. For  was  not  this  indeed  the 
day  set  apart  by  the  Meadowdale 
Hunt  for  one  of  their  splendid 
meets? 

In  front  of  the  quaint  old  inn, 
known  as  the  "Three  Pigeons,"  we 
beheld  a  most  animated  scene- 
Some  thirty  or  forty  huntsmen, 
dressed  in  their  pink  hunting-coats, 
white  breeches  and  heavy  boots, 
and  also  a  goodlv  number  of  the 
fair  sex,  were  to  be  seen  all  about 
in  groups,  discussing  the  approach- 
ing run.  In  the  centre  of  a  circle  of 
red-faced,  jovial,  old  squires  wa^ 
old  Sir  Robert  Higsbv,  a  superb 
horseman  and  veteran  rider-to- 
hounds,  who  rightfullv  had  the 
honor  of  being  M.  F.  H.  of  the 
Meadowdale   Hunt.         At   one   side 


of  the  road,  guarded  over  by  the 
huntsmen  and  whipper-in  was  the 
pack,  which  stood  impatiently 
watching  the  excitement  and  look- 
ing as  if  they  wished  that  they 
might  be  immediately  started  up- 
on Reynard's  trail.  "All  about  the 
inn  and  stables  activity  predomin- 
ated. Hostlers  were  running  here 
and  there  leading  horses  and  car- 
rying buckets  of  water,  blankets 
anil  equipment  of  all  kinds.  In  the 
tave^rn  the  bar-maids  were  kept 
busy,  quenching  the  thirst  of  tin- 
thirst  y  and  everywhere  the  clink- 
ing a.nd  jingling  of  bridles,  the 
sound  of  the  hoofs  on  the  cobble- 
stones and  the  ever-moving  people 
and  horses  themselves  gave  an  air 
of  preparation  and  briskness  quite 
foreign  to  the  usually  tranquil  lit- 
tle village     of   W  viieham. 

However,  all  was  in  readiness  at 
last,  and  th  e  cavalcade,  at  the 
sound  of  the  huntsman's  bugle, 
moved  slowly  off.  As  they  were 
breaking  cover,  the  suggestion  was 
made  that  we  n  de  around  3.ng^- 
way  and  watch  t\BS  hunt  pass  with 
the     hounds     in   Lull   crv.  Lionel 

agreed  and  we  rode  to  a  spot 
which  looked  to  be  a  vantage- 
ground.  After  waiting  a  few 
minutes  we  saw  tfiie  pack  coming 
down  the  field,  bayi  ng  loudly,  and 
soon  after  the  forer.nost  horsemen 
and  women  appeared.  Just  then 
my  horse  began  to  bo  restive,  tos- 
sing his  head  and  pawing  the  earth 
and  so  on  until  he  became  quite  un- 
manageable and  startt-d  off  at  a 
mighty  gallop  in  pursuit  of  the 
fast  disappearing  hunters.  His  ac- 
tions were  infectious  upon  Lionel's 
bay,  who  took  the  chesti nit's  be- 
havior as  a  model  and  soon  we 
were  both  overtaking  the  others. 
The  old  fellows,  like  many  another 
superannuated  thoroughLred,  evi- 
dently had  had  all  the  memories  of 
their  palmy,    old    hunting   davs   re- 
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turn  to  them  at  once,  and  it  seem- 
ed as  though,  while  watching  the 
horses  rush  by,  that  they  were 
seized  with  an  impulse  to  have  at 
least  one  more  run  before  they 
died.  There  was  something  rather 
pathetic  in  the  way  that  the  poor 
old  beasts  seemed  to  try  to  match 
the  younger  horses  in  speed  and  to 
show  them  that  they  were  older, 
only  in  years. 

1  hardly  knew  whether  to  be 
glad  or  sorry  that  our  steeds  had 
thus  bolted  and  made  us  intrude 
upon  the  sacred  precincts  of  such 
a  famous  hunt-club.  My  chief  fear 
was  that  we  would  fail  in  some  o£ 
the  hard  jumps  which  naturally 
would-be  very  mortifying  to  us 
who  had  seemingly  joined  in  ^he 
chase  by  pure  nerve,  though  [  of 
course,  we  had  nothing  to  do  with 
it. 

The  old  fox,  that  day,  lived  quite 
up  to  the  reputation  of  his  race 
for,  out  of  forty-two  perso.-ns  who 
had  started  from  the  village,  only 
twenty  pulled  up  at  the  d.eath,  the 
remainder  being  scattered  over  fif- 
teen miles  or  more  of  country  in 
various  plights,  every  thing  from 
being  covered  from  h  ead  to  foot 
with  mud  and  havj  ng  maybe  a 
broken  &S8L  dowr.  to  a"  few 
scratches. 

The  majority  of  the  casualties 
took  place  at  a  stone  wall  beside  a 
wide  ditch  which  was  filled  with 
muddy  water.  Two  men  were  sit- 
ting on  the  ground  by  it,  feeling 
for  broken  bone's,  when  I  rode  up 
with  misgivings  about  trying,  but 
the  old  chap  un  der  me  was  running 
things  that  day,  so  I  depended  on 
his  judgment.  He  saw  it  coming, 
quickened  his  pace  and  as  he  near- 
ed  it,  gathered  himself  together  and 
with  a  glorious  spring  cleared  the 
wall  and  landed  fairly  and  honestly 
in  the  middle  of  the  water.  Luckily 
it  was  no  t  deep  and  we  scrambled 
up  the  bank  with  no  more  bodily 
harm  than  thorough  drenching  but 
feeling  ver>  chagrined.  I  say  "we" 
for  I  rathei  think  that  the  old 
horse   felt     his   failure   quite  keenly 


and   :hat  it  spurred  him  on   to  his 
succtssful  finish. 

Oer  hill  and  dale  we  rode,  hav- 
ing good  fortune  at  all  the  jumps 
but  one,  and,  strange  to  say,  be- 
ing well  to  the  fore.  A  funny  in- 
cident occurred  as  we  were  tearing 
down  a  field  and  approaching  a 
feme.  The  hounds  had  just  got 
in  der  it  and  were  hurrying  away 
when  an  old  farmer  ran  up  and 
brandishing  an  old  shot  gun, 
shouted  excitedly  that  one  hoof- 
mark  on  his  field  would  mean  death 
to  the  whole  company.  Something 
must  be  done  at  once  and  one  of 
the  gentlemen  commenced  to  argue 
with  our  grumpy  friend.  The  old 
chap,  however,  was  firm  and 
though  his  threat  meant  nothing, 
it  is  best  to  keep  on  the  good  side 
of  the  farmers,  so  we  had  to  go 
round  his  farm  and  with  difficulty 
managed  to  get  near  the  pack 
again. 

A  hunting  run  is  a  fine  thing  to 
see  but  still  a  finer  thing  to  ride 
in.  This  one  was  especially  so,  for 
the  day  was  perfect,  the  autumn 
air  was  crisp  and  sharp,  the  trees 
had  just  been  slightly  frost-colored 
and  to  add  a  dash  of  spirit  to  this 
lovely  natural  scene  were  the  splen- 
did horses  with  their  red-coated 
riders,  and  the  pretty  brown  and 
white  fox-hounds.  Their  having, 
the  sound  of  the  hunting-horn  and 
the  thud  of  the  hoofs  on  the  turf 
enhanced  the  picture  with  a  touch 
of  music. 

Just  as  the  setting  sun  was 
tinting  the  tree-tops  the  hounds 
were  seen  to  stop  and  bunch  to- 
gether and  then  thtre  was  a  wide- 
spread spurring  of  horses  for  the 
final  spurt;  for  the  winning  of  a 
brush  in  the  Aleadowdale  Hunt  was 
an  honor,  not  to  be  lightly  thought 
of. 

In  the  first  part  of  the  race  to 
the  death  Sir  Robert  was  ahead 
but  he  was  rapidly  gained  upon  by 
Col.  Burton,  an  old  Indian  officer, 
and — wonder  of  wonders! — I  was 
third.  The  wind  of  mv  mount  was 
rapidly    failing      and    a     lady-rider, 
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Lad}-  Ashleigh,  by  name,  was  slow- 
ly creeping  up  by  my  side.  In  a 
few  moments  the  colonel  had  pass- 
ed Sir  Robert  and  he  cantered  up 
to  the  spot  where  the  whipper-in 
was  busy  beating  back  the  hounds, 
so  thirsty  for  the  blood  of  their 
late  victim.  Then  the  master  rode 
up  followed  by  Lady  Ashleigh,  with 
myself  a  close  fourth.  Col.  Burton 
dismounted,  severed  Revnard's  tail 
and  gallantlv  handed  it  to  her  lady- 
ship, but  she  gracefully  declined 
and  the  brush  went  to  swell  his 
collection  of  trophies  and  other  cu- 
riosities. 

After  the  stragglers,  among 
whom  was  Lionel,  had  come  in,  the 
horses'  heads  were  turned  home- 
ward and  soon  we  were  walking 
slowly  along  the  country  road. While 
returning  home  I  noticed  my  horse 
going  very  lame  in  his  right  fore- 
foot; indeed  so  badly  was  he  used 
up  that  it  was  with  difficulty  that 
I  got  him  to   his   stable   at  all.     It 


afterwards  appeared  that  he  had 
strained  a  tendon  in  one  of  the 
jumps  and  that  this  was,  indeed, 
his  last  run,  for  after  that  he  was 
never  out  of  the  paddock,  where  he 
peacefully  ended  his  days,  some 
months  after. 

It  was  just  dusk  as  we  entered 
the  village  and  then  there  was  a 
separation;  the  ladies,  ourselves 
and  a.  few  others  returning  to  our 
respective  homes,  while  the  gentle- 
*  men  of  the  party  repaired  to  a 
stately  old  manor,  the  residence  of 
Squire  Grey,  where  a  gorgeous 
hunt-supper  was  awaiting  them. 
And  it  was  not  until  the  wee,  small 
hours  of  the  night  had  come  and 
gone,  that  the  last  song  was  sung 
and  the  last  tankard  drained  and 
the  wearv  huntsmen  returned, 
some  to  rest,  and  others  to  meet 
a  wakeful  spouse  on  the  staircase 
with  candle  in  hand  and  a  number 
of  embarrassing  questions. 

C.   V.   Masse  v. 
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The  Literary  Society 


The  following  officers  have  been 
elected  for  the  current  year: — 

Hon.  President,  Rev.  D.  B.  Mac- 
donald,  M.A. 

President,   W.  L.   Grant,   M.A. 

1st  Vice-President,   H.  G.   Smith. 

2nd  Vice-President,   N.   ML..  Keith. 

Secretary,  G.  H.  Wallace. 

Treasurer,   J.  E.   Scott. 

Historians,  D.  Cotton,  C.  V. 
Massey. 

Form    Representatives: — 

Form  VI.,  R.  P.  Saunders. 

Form  V.,   A.  Follett. 

Form  IV.,   D.  Nasmith. 

Form  III.,  B.   J.  D.  Cotton. 

Form  HI.,  A.  J.  Doust. 

Form  II.,  F.  Macdonald. 

Form  I.,  A.  Ramsay. 

The  first  regular  meeting  of  the 
society  was  held  Friday,  January 
1 6th.,  at  8  p.m.,  in  the  Prayer 
hall.  The  programme,  which  prov- 
ed to  be  a  verv  enjoyable  one,  con- 
sisted of  songs,  recitations,  and 
speeches  from  the  officers. 

The  second  meeting  of  the  society 
was  held  on  the  evening  of  January 
23rd.  After  the  reading  of  the 
minutes,  the  historian  was  called 
upon  to  give  an  account  of  the 
events  of  the  week.  These  history 
notes  deal  with  the  various  phases 
of  school  life  presented  in  as  amus- 
ing a  way  as  possible,  and  so  they 
are  looked  forward  to  with  great 
interest  and  received  with  prolong- 
ed laughter  by  the  manv  and  wry 
faces  bv  the  few. 

The  chief  item  on  the  programme 
was  then  reached,  viz.,  two-minute 
impromptu  speeches.  Pieces  of 
paper,  each  having  a  subject  writ- 
ten upon  it,  were  passed  round  in 
a  hat,  and  those  who  drew  were  al- 
lowed two  minutes  each  to  prepare 
their  speeches.  The  first  lncky  one 
was  Mr.  Hill,  who  drew  as  his  sub- 
ject, "Ping-Pong,"  and  handled  it 
like  a  veteran.  While  Mr.  Hill  was 
speaking  bravely,  Mr.  Robinson 
was  very  earnestly  trying  to  fish  up 


some  fitting  thoughts  on  "The  Girl 
I  Left  behind  Me."  However  when 
his  time  came  he  reversed  the  sub- 
ject into  "The  Girl  that  Left  Me 
behind"  to  the  amusement  of  all. 
McLaren,  ma.,  followed  with  a 
few  words  on  "My  Favorite 
Study."  A  piano  solo  was  render- 
ed by  Austin  and  a  flute  solo  by 
Ames,  after  which  the  meeting  was 
adjourned. 

At  our  third  meeting,  on  Feb- 
ruary 13th,  we  were  given  a  spe- 
cial treat  in  the  form  of  an  illus- 
trated talk  on  the  experiences  of 
the  First  Canadian  Contingent. 
The  speaker  was  Mr.  Frederick  Ha- 
milton, war  correspondent  of  the 
Globe  newspaper.  The  views  pre- 
sented were  from  photographs  tak- 
en on  the  spot  by  Mr.  Stanley  M. 
Brown,  who  acted  as  war  corre- 
spondent  of  the   Mail   and   Empire. 

The  clear  presentation  of  the  sub- 
ject and  the  interesting  views  com- 
bined to  give  manv  of  us,  vrho  had 
followed  the  course  of  the  war 
closely,  much  clearer  ideas  upon 
many  points. 

The  voyage  from  Quebec  to  Cape 
Town  on  board  the  S.S.  Sardinian, 
when  the  men,  a  great  number  of 
whom  were  unlearned  in  the  art  of 
drill,  were  quickly  put  into  shape; 
the  arrival,  the  spontaneous  wel- 
come from  the  crowds  that  lined 
the  pier,  the  trip  up  to  Belmont, 
where  we  got  the  first  glimpse  of 
the  veldt  and  kopje,  and  then  that 
historic  ground,  which  the  troops 
under  Lord  Methuen  captured  at 
the  point  of  the  bayonet,  were  all 
listened  to  with  keen  interest. 

The  speaker  pointed  out  that  the 
first  great  trial  of  our  men  at 
Sunnyside  on  New  Year's  day, 
1900,  was  noteworthy,  not  for  its 
importance,  but  because  of  the  vic- 
tory due  to  the  dash  and  braverv 
of  our  soldiers  and  the  Oueensland- 
ers  who  accompanied  them.  The 
skirmish  put  the  men  in 
fighting   trim   and   it     proved    that 
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the  Canadians  could  fight  with  the 
best.  Then  we  were  taken  up  into 
the  Modder  River  country,  where 
the  Boers  had  blown  up  the  rail- 
way bridge,  an  obstruction  that 
seemed  impassable,  but  the  Royal 
Engineers  did  it.  By  wonderful 
skill  and  energy  they  built,  in  a 
few  days,  a  temporary  bridge,  thus 
allowing  Lord  Roberts  with  his 
great  army,  of  which  the  Cana- 
dians were  a  part,  to  advance. 
Then  the  incidents  and  events  which 
let  up  to  the  charge  that  brought 
glory  to  Canada, — Paardeberg.  The 
march,  that  long  weary  march, 
weary  to  mounted  men,  was  espe- 
cially severe  on  the  infantry  and 
the  men  suffered  much,  marching 
all  day,  sometimes  with  nothing  to 
eat,  and  then  only  a  few  hours'  rest. 
At  last,  tired  out,  kept  up  by  tb< 
excitement  alone,  they  reached  the 
fighting  line,  when  earlv  one  morn- 
ing that  long-looked-for  order 
came,  and  the  men  advanced  across 
the  river,  a  single  cable  keeping 
them  from  being  swept  down  by 
the  powerful  current. 

How  the  Canadians  came  into 
the  battle,  how  they  advanced  in 
extended  order,  how  they  charged 
— these  descriptions  were  the  fea- 
ture of  the  lecture.  Our  soldiers 
after  having  had  very  little  sleep 
for  a  week,  and  nothing  to  eat 
since  the  previous  afternoon,  began 
to  charge  on  the  Boer  trenches. 
Thev  would  run  forward  a  short 
distance,  then  seek  shelter  behind 
a  stone  or  shrub,  and  then  wet  up 
and  advance  some  yards  farther. 
A  few  brave  Canadians  reached  a 
point  not  twentv-five  vards  from 
the  Boer  trenches.  The  next  (lax- 
Mr.  Hamilton  in  going  over  the 
battle  field  found  some  spots  of 
blood  and  a  Canadian  badge  at 
that  distance  from  the  Boer  laager. 

This  brought  to  a  close  Mr.  Ha- 
milton's interesting  and  instruc- 
tive account  of  the  fortunes  of  our 
first  contingent  in  the  war  and  the 
Literarv  Society  appreciated  fully 
his  kindness  in  coming  up  and  ac- 
cording its  members  such  a  plea- 
sant evening. 


The  first  debate  held  \inder  the 
auspices  of  the  society  came  off  on 
Friday  between  Forms  III  A  and 
V.  The  subject  chosen  was  "Resolv- 
ed that  Wellington  was  a  greater 
general  than  Napoleon."  West 
(minor)  and  Sanderson,  represent- 
ing III  A,  chose  the  affirmative  and 
Keith  and  Goldstein  of  Form  V 
were  elected  to  oppose  them. 

The  first  speaker  was  West  for 
the  affirmative.  He  began  by  sup- 
posing that  the  first  thing  in  deal- 
ing with  a  debate  is  to  state  the 
question  resolved.  He  then  went 
on  to  say  that  his  associate  and 
he  had  decided  to  speak  on  the 
generals  under  the  following  heads: 
As  men,  as  soldiers,  as  statesmen, 
as  generals,  as  regards  greatness 
in  the  light  of  history.  He  himself 
was  to  take  the  first  three  and  his 
associate  the  other  two.  And  cer- 
tainly what  could  be  heard  of  his 
was  good,  considering  it  was  his 
first  attempt  except  for  a  few  pre- 
liminary skirmishes  in  III  A  during 
Mr.  Grant's  periods. 

In  dealing  with  the  generals  as 
men  he  took  four  sub-heads:  birth, 
training,  character,  aims.  He 
claimed  that  Napoleon's  low  and 
Wellington's  high  birth  greatly  af- 
fected their  lives  as  generals.  Then 
again  Wellington  was  at  Eton  with 
his  peers,  Napoleon  was  snubbed 
and  despised  by  his  schoolfellows  at 
Brene.  He  compared  their  charac- 
ters as  follows: — Napoleon,  un- 
truthful, dishonorable,  boastfid, 
atheist,  unfaithful,  bitter  against 
enemies,  bought  power  bv  bribes. 
Wellington,  truthful,  honorable, 
modest,  Christian  gentleman,  faith- 
ful, more  persevering,  got  power  of 
hardships  bv  inspiring  others  with 
his  own  patriotism,  greater  fore- 
sight. He  showed  that  Welling- 
ton's aims  were  greater,  for  Napo- 
leon's were  those  of  a  selfish  con- 
queror and  Wellington's  those  of  a 
patriotic  savior  of  his  country.  At 
this  point  Keith  nodded  wisely  to 
Goldstein  and  wrote  something, 
thereby  evidently  unnerving  the 
speaker,  for  he  stated,  that  Welling- 
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ton   was  a  despot  and  Napoleon   a 
loyal   Briton. 

He  recovered,  however,  and  start- 
ed out  bravely  to  compare  them  as 
soldiers.  He  proved  the  superior- 
ity of  Wellington's  training  as  re- 
gards schools,  training  in  ranks. 
Napoleon  rose  too  quickly.  Welling- 
ton's training  was  thorough.  Ear- 
ly commands — Wellington's  were  in 
India,  Napoleon's  only  over  rebel- 
lions in  Corsica. 

The  third  part  of  the  speech  dealt 
with  them  as  statesmen.  "All  that 
need  be  said  here  to  show  Welling- 
ton's superiority  is  that  Napoleon 
put  fame  first,  Wellington  put  coun- 
try. Napoleon  used  France  for  his 
own  ends  while  Wellington  was  a 
Briton  first,  then  a  soldier." 

He  closed  by  saying  that  he  had 
not  mistaken  the  subject  in  ques- 
tion, "my  associate  and  I,"  said  he 
"had  decided  that  the  early  lives  of 
these  men  had  so  much  to  do  with 
their  lives  as  generals  that  it  is  out 
of  the  question  to  omit  it." 
"For   the   structure   that   we   raise, 

time  is  with  materials  filled; 
Our  to-days  and  yesterdays  are  the 
blocks  with  which  we  build." 

Goldstein  was  next.  He  rose 
impressively,  cleared  his  throat  and 
began.  What  a  change!  No  longer 
a  strain  to  hear.  Those  lucky  enough 
to  have  a  chair  not  a  bench  could 
lie  back  comfortably  and  hear 
everything.  WelJj,  he  certainly 
made  vip  for  West's  defect.  Some- 
one said  he  could  be  heard  at  Bloor 
street. 

Goldstein's  whole  argument  is 
best  summed  up  by  his  opening 
sentence.  "To  demonstrate  beyond 
all  doubt  that  Napoleon  was  a 
greater  general  than  Wellington  we 
need  onlv  state  the  successes 
achieved  by  him,  whereby  in  12 
years,  from  a  humble  soldier  he 
rose  to  be  the  conqueror  of  Europe 
and  by  a  series  of  wonderful  cam- 
paigns forced  every  sovereign  on 
the  continent  to  recognize  him  as 
their  master."  He  went  on  to  give 
a  list  of  Napoleon's  victorious  cam- 
paigns as  follows:  (1)  Italian  cam- 
paign,  (2)  Invasion  of  Austria,    (3) 


Egyptian  expedition,  (4)  Syrian 
campaign,  (5)  second  Italian  cam- 
paign, (6)  Repulse  of  Allies,  (7) 
Russian  campaign.  He  finished  by 
giving  a  list  of  battles  won  by  Na- 
poleon and  defying  the  gentlemen 
of  the  affirmative  to  show  anything 
Wellington  did  to  compare  with 
these. 

Sanderson  rose  to  reply.  His 
ground,  as  has  already  been  said, 
was  to  compare  Wellington  and  Na- 
poleon as  generals  and  as  regards 
greatness  in  the  light  of  history. 
He  compared  them  as  generals,  I. 
as  regards  power  over  (1)  men,  (2) 
officers,  (3)  allies,  (4)  government, 
(5)  conquests.  II.  as  to  military 
tactics.  (1)  Under  the  first  Napoleon 
always  appealed  to  men's  love  of 
money  or  decoration,  Wellington 
appealed  to  the  best  in  men.  Wel- 
lington could  lead  not  only  raw 
English  levies,  but  also  Por- 
tuguese, heathen  Sepoys  and  even 
cowardly,  faithless  Spaniards.  (2) 
Napoleon  deserted  his  officers  and 
blundered  by  trying  to  dictate  to 
them  in  Spain,  Wellington  consult- 
ed his  and  stuck  by  them.  (3)  Na- 
poleon was  his  own  government, 
Wellington  had  to  work  in  face  of 
blunders  at  home.  (4)  Wellington 
had  a  hard  task  in  leading  allies. 
(5)  Napoleon  crushed  his  conquests. 
II,  Concerning  military  tactics.  He 
said  that  Napoleon  was  overestim- 
ated. He  showed  Wellington's  su- 
periority as  regards  (1)  plans  (2) 
victories  (3)  tactics — Wellington's 
thorough,  Napoleon's  brilliant  (4) 
bloodshed,  (5)  defeat,  (6)  advance, 
(7)  retreat. 

Their  greatness  in  the  light  of  his- 
tory, was  dealt  with  as  follows:  (a) 
Napoleon  a  boaster,  Wellington  an 
invaluable  servant  to  his  country. 
(b)  Wellington  raised  his  nation, 
Napoleon  lowered  his  from  a  height 
of  fame  and  left  it  in  a  worse  state 
than  he  got  it.  (c)  Conquests.  Na- 
poleon's didn't  last.  (d)  Welling- 
ton maintained  the  balance  of  pow- 
er among  the  European  nations,  a 
most  necessary  thing  for  the  deve- 
lopment and  self-respect  of  each  na- 
tion.     He   also   closed   with  poetry. 
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"This  is  England's  greatest  son, 
He   who     fought   a     hundred    fights 
and  never  lost  a  single  gun." — 
Tennyson. 

Keith  now  rose  and  spoke  of  Na- 
poleon under  the  following  heads,  I. 
the  Wagram  campaigns.  Under 
this  he  spoke  of  the  wonderful  es- 
cape from  the  Isle  of  Lobau  and  de- 
fied the  gentlemen  of  the  affirm- 
ative to  show  anything  to  equal 
this  that  Wellington  did.  II.  Inva- 
sion of  Russia.  Here  he  said  that 
it  was  not  Napoleon's  fault  his  ar- 
my was  lost,  as  he  couldn't  foresee 
the  cold  weather.  III.  Napoleon's 
organizing  power  of  getting  toge- 
ther 250,000  men  in  4  months.  IV. 
Campaign  of  181 3.  He  stated  that 
this  was  a  more  masterly  affair 
than  Torres  Vedras.  V.  Napoleon's 
bad  support.  VI.  Feared  invasion 
of  France.  VII.  Campaign  of  100 
days.  VIII.  He  ended  by  defending 
Napoleon  at  Waterloo.  He  said  he 
lost  because  he  had  been  fighting 
20  years,  his  support  was  bad  and 
his  artillery  couldn't  do  more. 

West  now  summed  up.  He  said  (1) 
everv  sovereign  in  Europe  did  not 
recognize    Napoleon,     for    England 


didn't.  (2)  that  he  didn't  destroy 
any  nations  for  they  are  there  to- 
day. (3)  that  Wellington's  victories 
in  Spain  were  equal  to  Napoleon's 
elsewhere  because  he  had  such 
wretched  support.  (4)  Keith  blam- 
ed weather  in  Russia.  West  said 
that  Napoleon  ought  to  have  had 
the  common  sense  to  know  that  it 
would  be  cold  in  winter. 

His  closing  words  were  "After 
having  stated  these  facts.  I  think 
that  all  I  can  do  is  to  close,  but  I 
might  first  put  the  result  of  the  de- 
bate as  I  take  it  into  one  short 
sentence.  The  one  was  a  food,  the 
other  a  fad." 

Mr.  Macdonald  gave  the  result  of 
the  judges'  conference.  "Ill  A  had 
won."  He  said  the  negative  defied 
far  too  much  and  didn't  pick  to 
pieces  enough  their  opponents' 
speeches.  He  said  Sanderson  was 
the  pick,  but  West's  summing  up 
was  masterly  for  he  appealed  to  his 
audience  well.  He  said  that  there 
is  no  doubt  that  these  debates  do 
good,  for  the  next  time  these  boys 
get  up  to  speak  they  will  not  be 
the  least  bit  nervous. 


He  Certainly  Did 


The  Rev.  Matthew  Brown  1  ad 
wonderful  hair.  Yes  be  had,  Ids 
worst  enemy  could  not  deny  that 
and  if  there  was  "anv  one  thing 
more  than  another  in  this  world 
that  he  was  extremely  proud  of,  it 
was  that  luxuriant  growth  of  long 
curlv  hair.  But  no  matter  how 
magnificent  a  man's  hair  may  be 
the  barber  must  get  at  it  some- 
time or  other.  It's  fate.  Natur- 
ally it  was  the  same  with  the  Rev. 
Mr.  Brown.  Everv  time  he  sat  down 
to  a  meal,  he  heard  the  same  meek, 
but  for  that  reason  all  the  more 
heart-rending,  cries  from  his  good 
wife,  and  this  meal  was  no  excep- 
tion. 


"Matthew,  won't  you  get  your 
hair  cut?"  asked  the  mild  little 
voice  of  his  wife,  who  was  ably  se- 
conded in  the  matter  by  the  par- 
son's only  daughter,  Nancy.  Mat- 
thew did  not  answer,  he  only  be- 
stowed a  sorrowful  glance  on  the 
questioner,  but  nevertheless  he  vert 
to  bed  that  night  fully  realizing 
that  that  same  appeal  had  been 
laid  before  him  almost  a  hundred 
times  and  consequently  he  lay 
awake  hour  after  hour  till  nearly 
morning  thinking  the  matter  over 
and  his  final  decision  brought  forth 
almost  a  cheer  from  his  wife. 

The  next  morning  the  minister 
lay     in  late.    He  hated     to  get  up. 
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He  hated  the  thought  of  after  break- 
fast. But  he  was  a  man  of  strong 
will  power,  so  pulling  himself  to- 
gether, he  dressed,  ate  his  break- 
fast and  sallied  forth  to  what  he 
called  (though  not  before  his  wile) 
"his  finish." 

Now  th£  Rev.  Matthew  Brown, 
had  as  may  have  been  judged,  very 
little  use  for  barbers  in  general  and 
none  whatever  for  the  talkative 
little  fellow  who  called  out 
"next  gentleman,'"  to  him.  But  it 
was  too  late  to  turn  back,  so  he  he- 
sitatingly climbed  into  the  chair, 
leaning  far  back  and  closing  his 
eves  as  if  he  had  but  five  minutes 
to  live. 

The  barber  (or  barbarian  as  the 
minister  styled  it)  went  through  all 
the  manoeuvres  previous  to  the  or- 
deal, manoeuvres  that  seem  almost 
necessary  to  one  of  that  trade,  and 
then  in  time  with  the  clip,  clip  of 
the  scissors  he  commenced  (halter- 
ing about  all  the  events  of  die  day, 
giving  his  own  views  and  opinions 
on  everything,  finallv  winding  up 
by  asking  the  minister  what  he 
thought  of  the   Carnegie  offer. 

The  preacher  said  nothing.  He  was 
getting  a  little  sore.  It  was  bad 
enough  to  have  to  be  there  at  all 
without  getting  one's  head  talked 
off,  especially  by  a  man  who  enter- 
tained ideas  entirely  different  from 
his  own. 

But  the  barber  didn't  mind  a  little 
thing  like  that,  but  with  more  flour- 
ishes of  the  comb  and  scissors  he 
started  in. 

"Yes,  the  very  idea  of  accepting  a 
gift  from  one  of  those  stingy  Yan- 
kees." (The  minister  thought  the 
adjective  stingy  did  not  apply  very 
well  in  this  case,  but  he  said  noth- 
ing.) "Why,  it's  a  shame,  it's  a  dis- 
grace to  the  citv;"  and  the  barber 
continued    running-     down    Carnegie 


and  his  whole  family  in  language 
anything  but  pleasing  to  the  ears 
of  the  preacher,  who  standing  the 
harangue  as  long  as  possible  finally 
told  the  barber  to: — 

"Cut  that  short,  will  you?"  The 
barber  however  didn't  heed  the  sug- 
gestion but  having  told  everything 
he  had  ever  read  or  been  told  on 
the  subject  he  commenced  on  a  new 
topic. 

The  preacher  heaved  a  deep  sigh, 
he  was  heartily  sick  of  hearing  the 
barber's  version  of  the  news,  he  felt 
like  telling  him  to  "cut  it  out  en- 
tirely" but  he  was  just  polite 
enough  to  make  it  a  little  milder: — 

"Cut  it  short,  cut  it  short!" 

"Yes,  yes!"  chirped  the  barber 
sticking  a  brush  in  the  minister's 
eyes  while  in  the  act  of  reaching 
for  the  razor.  That  was  the  limit. 
The  minister  was  quickly  forgetting 
himself. 

Nothing  daunted  the  barber  went 
right  on  with  his  famous  yarns  for 
another  four  or  five  minutes,  when 
the  preacher  again  interposed  this 
time  in  a  voice  full  of  supplication. 

"Say,   will  j^ou  cut  it  short!" 

The  barber  must  have  been  an 
exceptionally  hard  hearted  wretch, 
he  did  not  even  stop  for  breath  but 
if  such  a  thing  was  possible,  he 
went  faster  than  ever.  Bv  this 
time  the  minister  was  in  a  state 
approaching  nervous  prostration. 

"Cut  it  short,"  growled  the  min- 
ister rising  in  his  chair  as  if  to  en- 
force his  commands.  The  barber 
actually  stopped  talking,  he  sighed 
in   genuine   despair. 

"Just  look  in  the  glass  you'll  see 
for  yourself  it's  impossible  to  cut 
it  any  shorter."  He  was  right. 
The  minister  looked  more  like 
an  escaped  convict  than  the  Rev. 
Matthew  Brown. 

Forsev   Page. 


ST.   ANDREW'S    COIJ/RGK   RKVIEW 


Skits 


A  bred  and  born  philologist  is  what 

I  claim  to  be, 
But     find      that   there      are     many 

things  that  greatly  puzzle  me. 
For    instance,    take    a    cricket   ball; 

you  buy  it— then  it's  bought, 
But  if  you     take  and     shy  it,  is  it 

right  to  say  it's  shot? 
A   drummer     is   a  man,    we   know, 

who  has  to  do  with  drums, 
But  I  never  met  a  plumber  yet  who 

had  to  do  with  plums. 
A  cheerful  man  who  sells  you  hats 

would   be   a  cheerful  hatter; 
But  is  a  serious  man  who  sells  you 

mats   "a  serious   matter?" 

You  take  your  girl  to  Yarmouth, 
then  you  are  a  pair  of  trip- 
pers, 

If  you  slipped  with  her  while  skat- 
ing, would  you  be  a  pair  of 
slippers? 

If  it  freezes  when  its  frosty,  is  it 
squosty  when  you  squeeze? 

Would  you  have  to  buy  a  biograph 
to  write  biographies? 

A  man  is  called  a  baker  when  to 
earn  his  bread  he  bakes; 

But  do  we  call  a  Quaker  by  that 
name  because  he  quakes; 

But  if  you  are  a  dealer,  why,  of 
course,   you  have  to  deal, 

But  you  may  be  a  peeler,  though 
you  never  have  to  peel. 

A  man  who  frrews,  as  everybody 
knows,  is  called  a  brewer; 

But  if  your  landlord  sues  you, 
would  you  say  he  was  a  sew- 
er? 

A  girl  will  change  the  color  of  the 
hair  upon  her  head, 

It's  strange;  but  still  you'll  find 
that  though  she's  dyed,  she 
isn't  dead. 

Would  a  pious  man  who  fried  a 
kipper  be  a  holy  friar? 

A  timid  man  who  lies  in  bed — is  he 
"a  fearful  liar?" 

If  with  mud  you  find  you're  spat- 
tered from  a  passing  horse's 
hoof, 

And  you  use  a  bad  expletive,  would 
that  be   a    "muddled   oaf?" 


Pat  in  the  Witness  Box. 

Mag. — "Did  you  see  the  shot  fir- 
ed?"  asked  the  magistrate. 

Pat. — "No  sorr,  I  only  heard  it." 

Mag. — "That  evidence  is  not  sa- 
tisfactory; stand  down,"  said  the 
angry  magistrate. 

Pat  left  the  stand  and  when  his 
back  was  turned  he  began  to  laugh. 
The  indignant  magistrate  called  him 
back  and  asked  him  how  he  dared 
to  laugh  in  court. 

Pat. — "Did  ve  see  me  laugh,  your 
honor?" 

Mag. — "No  sir,  but  I  heard  you." 

Pat. — "That  evidence  is  not  satis- 
factory." Pat  went  off  happy  and 
all  the  court  laughed. 


The  members  of  3  B.  are  sorry 
that  Cotton's  speech  was  cut  short 
by  120  lines. 


A  little  boy  was  given  an  apple 
by  his  mother  who  said,  "Now, 
divide  it  equally  with  your  sister. 
Tommy."  "How  do  you  do  that, 
ma?"  asked  the  boy.  "Give  your 
sister  the  bigger  part,"  was  the  re- 
ply. "All  right.  Here!  you  divide 
it,  sis." 


An  Irishman  wanted  the  street 
car  to  stop,  so  he  gave  the  rope  au 
extra  hard  pull  which  rung  the  bell 
in  the  front  and  rear  platform. 
"What  did  you  ring  both  bells  for?" 
asked  the  conductor.  "Sure  and  oi 
wanted  both  ends  to  stop,"  rejoin- 
ed Pat. 


What     made     Willmott     think   of 
home?     He  saw  a  load  of  hav  pass. 


If  you  want  to  know   your  name 
and  address  go  to  Hughie. 


One  of  the  masters  said  he  was 
better  looking  than  a  Chinaman, 
but    "Ching"   doesn't   think  so. 
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The  Ancient  Roman. 

Oh!   the  Roman  was  a  rogue 

He  erat  was,   you  bettutn; 
He  ran  his  automobilis 

And   smoked   his   eigarettum 
He  wore  a  diamond  studibus 

And  elegant  cravattum; 
A  maximum  cum  laude  shirt 

And  such  a  stylish  hattum. 

He   loved   the   luscious   hic-haec-hoc 

And  bet  on  games  and  equi, 
At  times  he  won;  at  others,  though 

He  got  it  in  the  nequi. 
He   winked    (quousque   tandem) 

At  puellas  in  the  Forum, 
And  sometimes  even  made 

Those  goo-goo   oculorum. 

He  frequently   was   seen 

At  combats  gladitorial, 
And  ate  enough  to  feed 

Ten  boarders  at  memorial. 
He  often  went  on  sprees 

And  said  on  starting  homus 
"Hie  labor,  opus  est 

Oh!    where's    my    hic-hic-domus?" 
Harvard   Lampoon. 


Filshie  and     Stephens     are  ready 
to  fill   all  orders   in  boiler  making. 


That     240    just     for    a     warning 
makes  me  so  angry,  so  angry,  etc. 


That's   right,    Buck,    take   all   the 
toast,  but  don't  mind  me. 


Father  (to  his  son) — "You're  a 
blockhead." 

Son — "You're  my  father." 

Father — "What  difference  does 
that  make." 

Son— "Chip   off  the   old  block." 


Anybody  wishing  information  as 
to  the  handling  of  wild  animals 
will  inquire  of  Hughie,  the  Kansas 
City  circus  manager. 


Signor       Chiinones — Have       some 
beans,    Cotton? 
Cotton. — Certainly,  apres  vous. 


Carmen  Puerorum  Sancti  Andreae. 

Yehementer  pueri  nunc  clamate, 
Magistri  omnes  adjuvate; 
Adsunt   dies  fasti. 

Cantate  magno  cum  sonore, 
Gaudemus  liberi  labore; 
Adsunt   dies  fasti. 

Non  jam  manebimus  post  horam, 
Inviti,    detestantes   moram; 
Adsunt   dies   fasti. 

Nunc   ad   meridiem   securi 
Sumus  tuto  dormituri; 
Adsunt   dies  fasti. 

Nunc  in  animis  puerorum, 
Timor  nullus  magistrorum; 
Adsunt   dies   fasti. 

'Duke  domum'  nunc   cantemus, 
Et  totum  tempus  ludis  demus; 
Adsunt  dies  fasti. 

P.   J.  R. 


Tuckett  Lawrv  and  Smith  IV. 
have  signed  a  pledge  that  they  will 
onlv  brush  their  hair  once  a  week. 


The  funniest     thing  about    Black 
is   that   he  is  green. 


Why   did   West   come   East? 


How   did   you   like   your  last   pa- 
per-chase,  Oborne? 


Don't   you  wish  you  could  go   to 
bed  at  eight,  Bruno? 


Take  your  ordinary  fifteen. 


Don't  get  funny  Agricola. 


How     about     that    fatal     lemon, 
Mort? 


Ill  A.  is  not  a  toilet-room,  is  it, 
Ames? 


Cool  down,   Sandy,   cool  down! 
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Wake  up,  Stevy,   wake  up! 


Don't  cheat  the  barber,  Booth. 


Keep     your     feet     in   your     own 
ground,   To  veil. 


The    masters'    motto:    Line    upon 
line,  line  upon  line. 


Make  haste! 


Why  is  a  lemon  like  a  gate? 


Ill  A.  was  much  startled  the 
other  day  by  their  reading  master 
saving  "Now  we  go  on."  We 
thought  it  was  copyrighted. 


Happy  Hooligan  has  not  yet 
found  a  keeper  though  Stevy  is 
trying  hard  for  the  position? 


Lemons  are  good  for  colds.     Eh 
Booth?    especially   dried   up   ones. 


Oborne  must  have  visited  Frog- 
ley's  the  time  he  broke  the  seat  in 
Form  IV. 


A  Scotchman  always  keeps  the 
Sabbath  and  everything  else  he 
can  get  his  hands  on  as  the  fifth 
form  has  found  out. 


Austin  (the  5th  form  Hercules, 
displaying  his  biceps).  "Yes  boys, 
those  Sandow  exercises  are  a  great 
thing,  just  see  what  they  have 
done  for   me." 


Among  the  numerous  social 
events  of  our  college  year  let  us 
not  forget  "Master  Davy  Booth's 
entertainment  to  tea  on  his  birth- 
day." 


Bruno. — "Good  morning  Carrie." 
•  Mr.  G  —  "What  did  you  say,  sir?" 

Bruno. — "I  wa-s-n't  speaking  to 
you  please  sir,  but  to  one  of  the 
fellows." 


Ching. — (When   a   cap   caught  fire 
on  a  gas  jet). 

"Something    has    happened    sir?" 


Oues. — What  disproves  Axiom  9 
in   Euclid? 

Ans. — A  partially  bald  head, 
where  the  "part"  is  greater  than 
the  whole. 


1st.  Bov. — I  hear  Mr.  Small  man- 
ager,of  Toronto  Opera  House  is  go- 
ing to  be  arrested. 

2nd  boy. — WThy? 

2nd  boy. — For  scorching  on  Ade- 
laide st. 


